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in, the jills fair without+, the carpets laid’, and every 
thing in order? 

Curt. All ready ; And therefore, I pray thee, news *? 

Gry. Firft, know, my horfe is tired; my mafter and 
miftrefs fallen out. 

Curt. How? 

Gra. Out of their faddles into the dirt ; And thereby 
hangs a tale. 

Curt. Let’s ha’t, good Grumio. 

Gru. Lend thine ear. 

Curt. Here. 

Gru. There. . { frriking him. 

Curt. This is? to feel a tale, mot to hear a tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’tis call’d, afenfible tale: and this 
cuff was but to knock at your ear, and befeech lift’ning. 
Now | begin: Jmprimis, we came down a foul hill, my 
mafter riding behind my miftrefs :—. 

Curt, Both of one horfe? 

Gru. What’s that to thee? 

Curt. Why, a horfe. 

Gru. Tell thou the tale:—But hadft thou not crofs’d 
me, thou fhould’ft have heard how her horfe fell, and fhe 
under her horfe ; thou fhould’ft hgwe*hemlpeshow ofify ~’ 
a place: how fhe was bemoiZa™ ; how he left her with 
the horfe upon her; how ké*beat me becaufe her horfe 


4 Be the Wits fui¥ withing the Fills fair without ?] i.e. Are the 
drinking vefiels clean, and the maid fervants drefs\d? WarsunTone 

I believe the poet meant to play upon the words ‘Fack and Fill, which 

Gignify tevo drinking meafures, as well as men and maid fervants. The 

diftinétion made inthe queftions concerning them, was owing to this. 
The Sacks being of leather, could not be made to appear beautiful on 
the outfide, but were very apt to contraét foulnefs within ; whereas, the 
Fills, being of metal, were expeéted to be kept bright externally, and 
were not liable to dirt on the infide like the leather. Srervens. 

5 — the carpets laid,} In our author’s time it was cuftomary to cover 
tables with carpets. Floors, as appears from the prefent pafflage and 
others, were ftrewed with rufhes. MAtone. 

© I pray thee, news ?] 1 believe the author wrote—I pray, thy news. 


Matone. 
7 This is—] Old Copy—This ’ris—. Correéted by Mr. Pope. 


MaAtonee 
8 — bemoil’d;] i, ¢ be-draggled, bemired, ST eevits. 
, X 4 ftumbled 5 
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ftumbled ; how fhe waded through the dirt to pluck him 
off me; how he fwore; how fhe pray’d—that never 
pore before®; how I cry’ds how the horfes ran away ; 
ow her bridle was burit?; how I loft my crupper ; 
—with many things of worthy memory; which now 
fhall die in oblivion, and thou return unexperienced to 
thy grave. 
Curt. By this reckoning, he is more fhrew than fhe. 
Gru, Ay; and that thou and the proudeft of you all 
fhall find, when he comes home. But what talk 1 of this? 
—call forth Nathaniel, Jofeph, Nicholas, Philip, Wal- - 
_ter, Sugarfop, and the reft: let their heads be fleekly 
comb’d, their blue codts brufh’d*, and their garters of an 
indifferent knit3: let them curt’fy with their left legs ; 
and not prefume to touch a hair of my mafter’s horfe-tail, 
til] they kifs their hands. Are they all ready? 
Curt. They are. 
Gru, Call them forth. 


9 —— bow be fwore; 
bow fhe pray'd—that newer pray'd before ;] Thefe lines, with little 
yariation, are found in the old copy of K. Leir, publithed before that of 
« sdihak(peare. STEEVENS. : 
ber wriaié was bur®-] See p.244, n.6. Maronr. 

2 wm their biue coats bruh wz The drefs of fer vants ut the time. So, 
in Decker’s Belman’s Night WalkeSafig. E. 3: ¢* — the other aét their 
parts in b/we coates, as they were ferving meg.” \REED. 

3 — garters of an indifferent knit 7} What ivehoreng of this I know 
not, unlefs it means, that their garters fhould be fellows 3 indifferent, or 
not different, one from the other. Jounson. 

This is rightlyexplained. So, in Hamlet : * 

“¢ As the indifferent children of the earth." STEEVENS. 

Perhaps by ¢ garters of an indifferent knit” the author meant parti- 
coloured garters ; garters of a different knit. In Shakfpeare’s time in- 
different was fometimes ufed for different. Thus Speed (Hij/t. of Gr. 
Brit. p. 770,) defcribing the French and Englifh armies at the battle 
of Agincourt, fays, ‘*—-the face of thefe hoafts were diverfe and in- 
different.” 

That garters of a different knit were formerly worn, appears from 
TEXNOLSAMIA, or the Marriages of the Arts, by Barton Holyday, 
1630, where the following ftage direction occurs. ‘¢ Phantaftes in a 
branched velyet jerkin,—red filk ftockings, and particoloured garters.” 


Mator®e. 
> 


Cart, 


Es 
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Curt. Do you hear, ho? you muft meet my matter, to 
countenance my miftrefs. 

Gru. Why, fhe hath a face of her own. 

Curt. Who knows not that ? 

Gru. Thou, it feems ; that call’ft for company to coun. 
tenance her. 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru, Why, fhe comes to borrow nothing of them. 


Enter feveral Servants. 

Nath. Welcome home, Grumio. ~ 

Phil. How now, Grumio ! 

Fo. What, Grumio! * 

Nich. Fellow Grumio ! 

Nath. How now, old lad? 

Gru. Welcome, you ;—how now, you ;—what, you ;— 
fellow, you;—and thus much for greeting. Now, my 
fpruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat? 

Nath. A\\ things is ready *: How near is our mafter ? 

Gru, E’en at hand, alighted by this; and therefore be 
not,—Cock’s paffion, filence !—I hear my matter. 


Enter PETRUCHIO and CATHARINAS, 

Pet. Where be thefe knaves? Wheat, vo=oratidee~ 
To hold my ftirrup, nor to takefhy horfe ! 
Where is Nathaniel, Greggry, Philip ?— 

All Serv. Bere, bese, Tir ; here, fir. 

Pet. Hex, fic: here, fir! here, fir! here, fir!— 
You logger-headed and unpolifh’d grooms ! 
@What, no attendance? no regard? no duty 7 
Where is the fodlifh knave ] ent before ? 

Gru. Here, fir ; as foolifh as I was before. 


4 All things is ready :] Though in general it is proper to correét the 
falfe concords that are found in almoft every page of the old copy, here 
it would be improper; becaufe the language fuits the charaéter, 

Ma tone. 

8 Enter Petruchio and Catharina.] The old Taming of a Shrew, al- 
ready mentioned, furnifhed our author with materials for this fcene. 

Ma.one. 

* — ar door,] Door is here, and in other places, ufed as a diffylla- 
ble. MALone, 

Pet. 
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Pet. You peafant fwain! you whorefon malt-horfe 


drudge ! 

Did not I bid bee meet me in the park, 
And bring along thefe rafcal knaves with thee? « 

Gru, Nathaniel’s coat, fir, was not fully made, - 
And Gabriel’s pumps were all unpink’d i’ the heel ; 
There was no link to colour Peter’s hat °, 
And Walter’s dagger was not come from fheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and Gregory ; 
The reft were ragged, old, and beggarly ; 
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you. 

Pet. Go, rafcals, go, and fetch my fupper in.— 

. [Exeunt fome of the Servants, 

Where is the life that late I led—? [ fings. 
Where are thofe—Sit down, Kate, and welcome.— 
Soud, foud, foud, foud*! 


Re-enter Servants, wrth fupper. 


Why when, I fay ?—Nay, good fweet Kate, be merry. 
Off-with my boots, you rogues, you villains; When? 


It was the friar of orders grey, [fings, 
amar negates ageiiee on his way :— 


6 — no link to colour Peter's Bmy.] A link is a torch of pitch. Greene, 
in his Mihil Mumchance, fays—‘*Sthis cozenagy, is ufed likewife in 
felling old hats found upon dunghills, initeathaf neWe, blackt over with 
the fmoake of an old linke.” STEEVENS. ww 

7 Whereis the life that late I led—] A {crap of fome old ballad. 
Ancient Piftol elfewhere quotes the fame line. In an old black legter 
book, intitled ft eps Gallery of gallant inventions is a fong To the 
tune of * Where isthe life that late ] led.”” Anonymous. 

8 ey? pe &c.] This, I believe, is a word coined by our post, 
to.exprefs the noife made by a perfon heated and fatigued. Marone. 

9 It was the friar of orders grey,] Difperfed through Shakfpeare’s 

' plays are many little fragments of ancient ballads, the entire copies of 
which cannot now be recovered. Many of thefe being of the moft beau- 
tiful and pathetic fimplicity, Dr. Percy has fele€ted fome of them, and 
conne&ted them together with a few fupplemental ftanzas; a work, 
which at once fhews his own poetical abilities, 2s well as his refpeé to 
the truly venerable remains of our moft ancient bards.) STEEVEYS. 


Out, 
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ut, out, you rogue?! pluck my foot awry: 
ao eat aad mend pinching off the as 
| Arikes him. 
Be merry, Kate :—Some water, here; what ho !— 
Where’s my fpaniel Troilus ?—~Sirrah, get you hence, 
And bid my coufin Ferdinand come hither * :— [ Exit Ser. 
One, Kate, that you muft kifs, and be acquainted with. 
Where are my flippers ?—Shall I have fome water? 
[4 bajon is prejented to him. 
Come, Kate, and wath3, and welcome heartily :-— 
[Servant lets the ewer fall, 
You, whorefon villain! will you let it fall? [ frikes dim. 
Cath, Patience, I pray you; ’twas a fault unwilling. 
‘Pet. A whorefon, beetle-headed, flap-ear’d knave ! 
Come, Kate, fit down; I know, you have a ftomach. 
Will you give thanks, fweet Kate ; or elfe fhall l?— 
What’s this? mutton? 
1. Ser. Ay. 
Pet. Who brought it? 
1. Ser. I. 


1 Out, out, you rogue !] The fecond word was inferted by Mr. Pope, 
to complete the metre. When a word occurs twice in the fame line. __ 
the compofitor very frequently omits one cle Pen eel 

2 And bid my coufin Ferdinand come bj>fr :}] This coufin Ferdinand,. 
who does not make his perfonal apprwrance on the fcene, is mentioned, 

1 fuppofe, foF no other seafon shefi’ to give Catharine a hint, that he 
could keep even his own relations in order, and make them obedient as 
his fpaniel Troilus. Strzrvens, 

3 Come, Kate, and wath,] It has been already obferved, that it was 
thecuftom in our author's time, {and long before,) to wath the hands 
immeciately before dimner and fupper, as well as afierwards. So, in 
Ives’s Sele Papers, p. 139: ‘¢ And after that the Queen [Elizabeth, 
the wife of K, Henry VII. ] was retourned and wajbed, the Archbifhop 
faid grace.” Again, in Florio's Second Frutes, 15g1: C. *: The meate 
is coming, let us fit downe. S.I would wath firite-, What ho, bring 
us fome water to wath our ee ois me a faire, cleane and white * 
towel.” From the fame dizlogue it appears that it was cuftomary to 
wath after meals likewife, and that fetting the water on the table was 
then (asat prefent) peculiar to Great Bricain and Ireland. ** Bring fome 
water (fays one of the company, when dinner is ended,) to wafh our + 
hands, and fet the bacin upon the board, after the Englifh fafbion, that 
all may wath.” Martone. 


4 Pet. 
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Pet. ’Tis burnt; and fo is all the meat : 
What dogs are thefe Where is the rafcal cook ? 
How durtt you, villains, bring it from the dreffer, 
And ferve it thus to me that love it not? a 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all: . 

[Throws the meat, Sc. about the flage. 

You heedlefs jolt-heads, and unmanner’d flaves ! 
What, do you grumble? I'll be with you ftraight. 

Cath. l pray you, hufband, be not fo difquiet ; 
The meat was well, if you were fo contented. 

Pet. I tell thee Kate, ’twas burnt, and dry’d away ; 

And I exprefsly am forbid to touch it, 
For it engenders chor, planteth anger ; 
And better ’twere, that both of us did faft,— 
Since, of ourfelves, ourfelves are cholerick,— 
Than feed it with fuch over-roafted fleth. 
Be patient ; to-morrow it fhall be mended, 
And, for this night, we'll fait for company :-— 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 
[Exeunt Per. Catu. and Curtis. 

Nath, [advancing.} Peter, didft ever fee the like? 

Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 

a 
nter CURTIS. 

Gru. Where is he? we: 

Curt. In her chamber, New 
Making a fermon of continency to her : 
And rails, and fwears, and rates; that fhe, poor fonl, 
Knows not which way to ftand, to look, to fpeak ; 
And fits as one new-rifen from a dreane. 

Away, away ! for he is coming hither. [Exeunt. 
Re-enter PETRUCHIO. 
Pet. Thus have I politickly begun my reign, 
And ’tis my hope to end fuccefsfally : 
My faulcon now is fharp, and pafling empty ; 
And, till fhe ftoop, fhe muft not be full-on’ 4, 


For 


4 — full-gorg’d, &c.] A hawk too much fed was never tractable. 
The 


re ~~ 
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For then fhe never looks upon her lure. 

Another way I have to man my haggard 5, 

To make her come, and know her keeper’s call ; 

‘That ig,—to watch her ®, as we watch thefe kites, 
That bate *, and beat, and will not be obedient. 

She eat no meat to-day, nor none fhall eat ; 

Laft night the flept not, nor to-night fhe fhall not ; 

As with the meat, fome undeferved fault 

I'll find about the making of the bed ; 

And here I’ll fling the pillow, there the bolfter, 

This way the coverlet, another way the fheets :— 

Ay, and amid this hurly, | intend’, 

That all is done in reverend care of her ; 

And, in conclufion, fhe fhall watch all night: 

And, if fhe chance to nod, I’ll rail, and brawl, 

And with the clamour keep her ftill awake. 

This is a way to kill a wife with kindnefs ; 

And thus Ul curb her mad and head-ftrong humour :— 
He that knows better how to tame a fhrew, 

Now iet him fpeak; ’tis charity, to fhew. [Exit 


The Jure was only a thing ftuff'd like that kind of bird which the 
hawk was defigned to purfue. The ufe of Chr tome 38 t ip cow 
back after he had doves STEEVENS. J a all 

5 — to man my haggard,] A haggis a wild hawk; to man a 
hawk is totameher, Jonnsony 

© That isj—r1o watch ber,] mo keep her waking. Mazone. 

Thus in the book of Haukyng, &c. b. 1. commonly called, The _——< 
S:. Albans: ‘ And then the Zoe night after the teding, wake her all 
night, and on the morrowe all day.” Again, in the Lady Erranr, by 
Cartwright: ‘* We'll keep you as they do bawks; qwatcbing you until 
you leave your wildnels.” STeEvENs. 

* Tbat bate,] To dare is to flutter as a hawk does when it {woops 
upon its prey. Minfheu fuppofes it to be derived either from datre, Fr. 
to beat, or from s’abatre, to defcend, Martone. 

7 — amid this burly, I intend,] Intend is fometimes ufed by 
our author for prerend, and is, I belicve, fo ufed here, So, in King 
Richard UI: 

«* Tremble and ftart at wagging of a ftraw, 
«6 Intending deep fufpicion.” Maronz. 


SCENE 
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SCEN El | 
Padua. Before Baptifta’s How/e. 
Enter Tranio and Hortensio. 


Tra. Is’t pofible, friend Licio, that miftrefs Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio? 
I tell you, fir, the bears me fair in hand. 
Hor. Sir, to fatisfy you in what I have faid, 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 
[They fand afides 
Enter Bixxca and Lucentio. 


Luc. Now, miftfefs, profit you in what you read? 
Bian. What, mafter, read you? firft, relolve me that. 
Luc. Tread that I profefs, the art to love. 
Bian. And may you prove, fir, mafter of your art ! 
Luc. While you, fweet dear, prove miftrefs of my heart. 
‘ [They retire. 
Hor. Quick proceeders, marry § ! Now, tell me, J pray, 
You that durft {wear that your miftrefs Bianca 
meliov'd pone 9 iene world fo well as Lucentio. 
re. etpightturtave! uncaontant womenkind |— 
T tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 
Hor, Miftake no more: I as.s.not Licio, 
Nor a mufician, as I feem to be ; 
But one that fcorn to Jive in this difguife, 
For fuch a one as leaves a gentleman, 
And makes a god of {uch a cullion : 
Know, fir, that I am call’d—Hortenfio. 
Tra. Signior Hortenfio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affeCtion to Bianca ; 
And fince mine eyes are witnefs of her lightnefs, 


® Quick procecders, marry !] Perhaps here an equivoque was intend- 
ed. To proceed Matter of Arts, &c. is the academical term. MALONE. 


9 Low'd none] Old Copy—Lov'd me. Mr. Rowe made this ne- 
ceflary correction. Marong. 


I will 
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I will with you,—if you be fo contented,— 
Forfwear Bianca and her love for ever. 

‘Hor. See, how they kifs and court !—Signior Lucentio, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow—- 
Never to woo her more ; but do forfwear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter’d her withal *. 

Tra. And here | take the like unfeigned oath,— - 
Ne’er to marry with her, though fhe would entreat : 
Fyeonher! fee, how beaftly fhe doth court him. 

Hor.’Would, all the'world, but he, had quite forfworn ¢ 
For me,—that I may furely keep mine oath, 

1 will be marry’d to a wealthy widew, 
fre three days pafs; which hath as long lov’d me, 
As I have lov’d this proud difdainful haggard : 
And fo farewel, fignior Lucentio.— 
Kindnefs in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love :—and fo I take my leave, 
In refolution as I fwore before. 

[£xit Hor.—Luc. and Bian. advance. 

Tra. Miftrefs Bianca, blefs you with fuch grace 
As ’longeth toalover’s bleffed cafe ! 

Nay, Lhave ta’en you napping, genie Torey" races” 
And fave forfworn you, with He. tenfio. 

Bian. Tranio, you jeft ; Bat have you both forfworn me ? 

Tra. Miftrefs, we have. 

Luc. Then we are rid of Licio. 

Tra. V’faith, he’ll have a lufty widow now, 

Tat thall be woo’d and wedded in a day. 

Bian. God giv? him joy ! 

Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her?. 


1 — fiatter’d her withal.] The old copy reads——them withal. The 
emendation was made by the editor of the third folio. MAtonEr, 
2 Ay, and he'll tame ber, &c.] Thus inthe original plays 
s¢ he means to tame his wife ere long. 

&¢ Val. Hee faies fo. 
«* Aurel, Faith he’s gon unto the taming-fchoole, 

¢ Val, The taming-fchoole! why is there fuch a place ? 
€¢ Aurel, 1: and Ferando is the maifter of the fchocle.” STrEvens. 


- 





Bian. 
‘ 
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— 
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Bian. He fays fo, Tranio. niet 

Tra. Faith he is gone unto the taming fchool. 

Bian. The taming fchool! what, is there {uch @ place ? 

Tra. Ay, miftrefs, and Petruchio is the maiter 5 ., 
That teachcth tricks eleven and twenty long,— 
To tame a threw, and charm her chattering tongue *. 


Enter BiondELLO, running. 


Bion. O mafter, mafter, I have watch’d fo long: 
That I’m dog-weary ; but at laft I {pied 
An ancient angel + coming down the hill, 
Will ferve the turn. rs. : 
Tra. What is he, Bgondello? 
Bion. Mafter, a-mercatanté, or 4 pedant$, 
I know not what; but formal in apparel, 
In gait and countenance furely like a father %, 
Luc. And what of him, Tranio? 


” 


3 —charm her chattering ton a So, in K. Henry Vy. P.1l: 
« Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your tongue.” STEEVENS. 
“& An ancient angel—] Angel primitively fignifies a meffenger, but per- 
haps this is not ftridtly applicable to the paflage before us... Chap- 
man, in his tranflation of Homer, always calls a meflenger an angel. 
WSTERVENS. 
¥ Wc, @ mércatante, Uma dant,|] The old editions read Wmercan- 
tant. The Italian word mercafant2 is frequently ufed in the wld plays 
for a merchant, and therefore I have made no fcruple of placing it here. 
The modern editors, who printed the word as they found it {pelt in the 
folio and quarto, were obliged to fupply a fyllable to make out the verfe, 
which the Italian pronunciation renders unneceflary.—~A pedant was the 
common name for a teacher of languages. So, in Cynthia's Rewel:, by 
Ben Jonfon: ‘* He tovest® have a fencer, a pedant, and a muficiany 
feen in his lodgings.” STEEVENS. ¥ 
Mercatant?. So, Spenfer, in the third book of his Fairy Queen: 
“© Sleves dependant Albanesé-wife.” 
And our author has Verones? in his Othello Farmer. 

6 — furely ike kage I know not what heis, fays the fpeaker, 
however this is certain, he has the gait and countenance of a {fatherly 
man. WaARRBURTON. 

The editor of the fecond foliv reads—furly, which Mr. Theobald 
adopted, and has quoted the following lines, addrefled by Tranio to 
the pedant, in fupport of the emendation : ; 

“ ‘Tis well ; and hold your own in any 
 With-fuch aufferity as longeth to a fathers” Mavone- 


n Tra. 
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. Tra. If ke be credulons, and truft my tale, ougen 

Tl make him glad to feem Vincentio ; 

And give affurance to Baptifta Minola, 

As ifhe were the right Vincénti 

Take in your love’, and tlien let me alone: t 

| [Exeunt Luc. and Bran, 
Enter a Pedant. 
Ped. God fave you, fir! Se 
Tra. And you, fir! you are welcome. _ 

‘Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheit? 
Ped. Sir, at the fartheft for a week or two: 

But then up farther; andasfaras Rome; 

And fo to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 
Tra. What countryman, I pray ? 

Ped, Of Mantua. x : 
Tra. Qf Mantua, pare God forbid! 

And come to Padua; carelefs of your life ? ode 
Ped: My life, fir! how, I pray? for that goeshard, 
Tra. Tis death for any one in Mantua ® “e 

‘To come to Padua; Know you not the caufe? 

Your thips apftaid'at Venice; and the duké™ 

{koe private quarrel ’twixt your duke wittim,) — >’ 
ath publith’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

?Tis marvel; but that you’re but newly come, 

You might have heard it effe proclaim’d about. 

Ped. Ajas, fir, it is worfe for me than fo; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
Frpm Florence, and muft here deliver them, 
Tra. Well, fir to do you courtefy, 
This will I do, and this I will advife be _ 
Firft, tell me, have you ever been at Pifa? 
Ped. Ay, fir, in Pifa have I often been ; 

Pifa, renowned for grave citizens. . 

Tra. Among them, know you one Vincentio? 







7 Take in your lowe,] The old copy reads—Take me, Corrected 
by Mr. Theobald, Matone. pet 
8 "Tis death for any one in Mantua Sc. So, in the Comedy of Errors: 
nm if any Syracufan aes 
_ & Come to the bay of Ephefus, he diese “STERVENSe 
Vou. TM. ie Fe Y ’ Peds, 


7 





“Sra. To fave your Sleds this extremity, 
This favour will I do yap hi hisfake;) - 
And think it not the worft of all your fortunes, 
That you are like to fir be oe con 

wane “ove yo ale re *d 

nd in m © you fecal i 

_ Look Ry ow: take ould 
You underitand me, soot 
Till you have done your bufi theo City: 
If this be courtefy, fir, Bib She PF of it. . 

_ Ped. O, fir, I dos and’ repute youever > 
The 1 of mylife and liberty. = 
Tra. The go with me, to make the gpodet 

This, by the way, I let you underftand ;— _ 
My father is here Jook’d for every day, Wy 
we. TO pals a ° of a dower in marriage |” Ay) 
. aptifta’s canoes a : 5. oh 
thefe Sie I'll inftru& you: 
Go th me*, to cloath you ag becomes you. [Event 





9 To pafs stale wh <. pats affurance means to make a con- 
veyance on ‘Geren on ry Dickey eek, called, * The common 
affurances ms u man’s property is aff 
Ff So, in oso ge {cene of this att, « they are bubed tae 
a counterfeit a/furance.” PP ais r- 

1 Go with ara 8 There is an old comedy called Suppofes, tranf- 
lated from Gafeo'gne. Thence Shakfpeare borrow- 
ed this part ee (as well as fome of the phrafeology) though 
hem aia it his own invention. There likewife be found 
the quai ¢ of Petruchio. My young matter and his man.exchange 
habits, and perfuade a Scenefe, 2s he is called, to perfonate the father, 
exactly as_in this play, by the pretended danger of his coming from 
Sienna to Ferrara, contrary to teat the government. Farmer. 

Pe eee Sartor Rene che, hepa, oF Licis 


Matone. 


; 'SGENE 


Sa 





Enter Catuartna and Se, 
Grz. No, no, forfooth ;— ters 
Cath, The more my wron more hit [pite appears : 
What, did he marry me to 
Beggars, that come unto m oath s dry 
Upon entreaty, have a ys 


Tf not, elfewhere i aprbie. Pe 

But I,—who never kne toentreat, 

Nor nore nee that I fie ery th : es % 
Am ftary’ meat, giddy 

With oaths ke t waking, and braw Yea: ane 
And that whic {pites me 48 wants, 

He does BSOaaeaae 1 Hides Me Se, 
As who thould I fhould flee OF iy ats 


Spey grand 3, or elfe ie yecest aati 
r’ 0, get.me fome ae 
at eats, fo fo tt he wholeforne food. xs 
‘Con at fay you to a neat’s foot?” RATS: 
Cath. ’Tis pafling good; I pare ety ate 
Gru, I fear, it is too 
How fay to a fat tripe, finely ‘proil’d? 
Cath like it well; Grumio, fetch it me. 
Waer fupaganiatgios of vel vende taal 
t ia to a plece ry 
oe 7A i ht td tore to feed upon. 
, but the muftard is he a a litte, 
dat , then the beef, and let the mufard reft, 


he 
* Enter Catharina and Grumio.} Gut author (as | Mr. tere 
obferved) was furnithed with fomé hints for {cene, from the 


2 I fear itis too cholericlea meats] So before se diet 
I And I exprefaly si te ; 
Whe edie af GF Ropes whe ie 
itor arbitrarily. a e ‘ 
meat; which has been adopted by all the: f 23 
. 5 =" MALoxe. 
M ¥ z y Gra, 


qe 5 cay 7 Be os 2 ek Se Se “x 
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Gru. Nay, then I will not ; you fhall have the muttardy 

Or elfe you get no BeefofGrumio. — ; 
Cath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Gru. Why, then the muftard without the beef. * 
Cath. Go, get thee gone, thou falfe deluding flive, 

es (beats hin, 





That feed’ me with the very name ofimeat : 
Sorrow on thee, and all thé pack of you, 
That triumph thus upon my mifery ! 

Go, get thee gone, Ifay. 


Enter Pevrrucni0,with adifh of meat; and HortEnsio. 


Pet. How farés my Kate? What, fweeting, all amort*? 
Hor. Miftrefs, what cheer? _ 
Cath, Faith, as cold as can be. 
Pet. Pluck up thy fpirits, _ chearfally upon me. 
Here, love; thou fee’ ft iligentIam, | 
To drefs thy meat myfelf, and bring it thee: - 
neat jets the difh on a table¢ 
I am fure, fweet Kate, this kindnefs merits thanks, 
What, nota word? Nay boo thou mt it not; ” 
© And all my pajyg.is forted to no proofs :— yy 
Here, take Caer this dith. : 
Cath. 1 pray you, tet it ftand. 
Pet, The pooreft fervice is xepaid with thanks ; 
And fo fhall mine, before you toucii the meat. 
Cath. 1 thank you, fir. 
Hor, Signior Petrychio, fye! you are to blame : 
Come, miitrefsKate, I’ll bear you company. 4 
Pet, Eat it up all, Hortenfio, if thou lov me— [afdes 
Much good do it unto thy gentle heart ! 
Kate, eat apace And now, my honey love, 
Will we return unto thy father’s houfe ; 
And revel it as bravely as the bett, 


Ye 


_ + What, fweeting, all amort?] That ig, all funk and difpirited, 
: e 2 ‘ ALONE* 
‘This gallicifm is common to many of the old playse StzEvens. 
Pies And all my pains is forted to er tb “And all my Jabour has 
ended in nothing, or proved nothing, 6 We tried.an experiment, but it 
forted me.” Bacon, Jonnsons r 
oe With 


¥ 
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With filken cout, and caps, , and golden rings, oe 
With raffs, and. is, and. dningiid ree) 





With fcarfs nat te fans, and. change of bravery, 
With-amber bracelets, bead: all this knavery. 
What, haft thou din’d? ' ftays thy leifure, 


To deck thy body with his r ng treafure ’.— 


6 — fardingals, and things “Though things isa poor word, yet I 
have pr fote. and peidings, a authour had not another that would 
thime. Jonnson, 


However poor the word, the poct muft be anfwerable forit, as he had 
ufed it before, A& IT. ion a: rhime did not force it upon him 
We will bave ri: things, ang fiae array. 


Again, in the Tragedy Hoffman, 1632: i 
("Tis true that 5 af and yet have things, 
*¢ And golden rings, &c. 
A thing is a title tgp tnconGderable to defcrve particular sade 
tion, STEEVENS. —— 
4 — with bis reffling This is the vealinn st Seite, 
which Mr. Pope eae 


ig, 1 think, without 
author has indeed in another ae Prouder an 
for fille 3” but ruffling is fometimes ufed in nearly the os 
in Ky Lear: 
 —— the high winds 

«© Do forely ruffle.” 
There clearly the idea of noife as well ag ania tanesth Pes ere 
word. A ruffler in our author's time fignified a oreee 
fwaggerer ; and the word ruffling may here be’ applied a fenfe 
to drels, So, in K. Henry ; 

% And his Fate wfte, high-minded Eleanor, 


“ That ruffes.it with fuch a pls paraace rat mab} 
«¢ As ftrangers in the court take ‘1 


Again, more appofitely, in Camden's Howden « There a 
nobleman merry annehet and riotoufly given, th Bless a 
tannor of a hundred tenements, came ruffing i court in a mew 
fute, fa ing, Am not I a mightie man that beare an tape tale of 
my bac! j yy 
Boyle {peaks of the ruffing of filic, and ruffed is ufed | fo late a 

author as Addifon in the fenfe of plaited; im which 

ps the word ruffling thould be underftood here. 
jut before toldéCatharine that the fhould ¢¢ revel it with cadeve ye 
wee ~* oF re of which apes ye ruffied, in pe feems 
to . Asry, ercfore un either in this 
fenfe, or that fir feces which Jorn Se to think the true or 
have pron id the reading athe leony. ores ‘ 


Pe. ee eg Enter 


4 





i a . Aighe sr he 
La apo gona Whn ne r) » with you, fir? + 
6. Here is the cap y ip did befpeak, 
“Pet, Why, this was moulded on a porringer® ; 
Ave velvet ditt ga ss > ite tis lewd ah filthy : 


ari *tis a coc 


ack, a toy, Fcticks phe! 3 ap ; 


y with it, come, let me wee iseer.. 
Cath. Vil have no bigger this t the time, 


And gentlewomen wear fuch caps as 
Pet. When you are gentle, you shall haye one too, 


And not till then, “ 
Hor. That will not be in hatte. Me [afide. 
Cath. pearl oes T aici 
lam oo thikd 


eh Radar” d me fay my mind; 
Ak We cannot, beft you by your eats. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart;.. 8 
Or elfe my hearg, concealing i it, will break’: ' 
And, rather than it fhall, I will be free 
Even to Sod wey as I pleafe, in ha 
Per. ay’ true; isa ca 
A cuftard-coffin? a pat oe he 4 
I love thee well, in that thou Vik’ ft i ms Ee 
Cath. Love me, or love me not, f like the cap; 
And it I will have, or I will have none. | 


a 


Pet. why, ay :-—Come, tsiler, let us fee’t. 
re) mercy, { “what mafking ftuff is here 
4 inter Haber SUE OR a Taming of 


4 Shrew, (which Mr, Steevens has quoted at length,) the author is in 
for the outline of the following dialogue between Petruchio, the 
“Tailor and Haberdather. Some of the expreffons are copied almoft 
- But wool terre ‘been lately re-printed, I have not tran- 
. Seine 

portinger;] The fame: thought occurs in K. Henry VIII: 
Loe upon me till test ager Fell vit hes bead.” Saunt. 
“* Acuftard coffiny~-] A cofie was Rie anciens culinary term wr 

reifed cruit of a Bye or cohan, Sysevenses 
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What's this i = tora es like a demi-cannon : 
What! up and down, cary’dlike an apple-tart ?_ a 
Here’s {nip, and nip, ‘flith, and lah, 
Like*to a cenfer * arber’s thop :— = 
Why; what, 0” devil’s namie, tailor, call’ft thou 


> 






ep 
Hor. I fee, the’s like tochave neither Yer gown. 
ides 
Tai. You bid me isha edrtenty and well, 
According to the fafhion, and the time. 
Pet. Marry, and did; but if you be remember'd, 
I did not bi you mar it to the time. Bi 93 
Go, hop me over every kennel hope, : 
For you fhall hop without my cuftom, fir: at 
I'll none of its hence, puee Ginna dork, , : 
Cath. 1 never faw a better : 
More quaint, more pleafing, nor more commendable? 
Belike, mean to make a puppet ofme. = * 
Pet. Why, true; he means to make a ota - 


Tai. She fays, your worfhip means to # Puppet ; 
OF her. 

Pet. O monftrous ce! thou lieft, 
‘Thou thread, thou thimble, a a te, a aigs 


‘Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, tet Ai , 
Thou flea, thou =f thou winter-cricket thou ( 
Brav’d in mine own houfgwith a tkein of thread ! r ¥ 
Away, thou rag, thoft vege pve: 6 tz ae 
Or I fhall fo be-mete 4 thee with 4 
As thou fhalt think on pest bie 4 thou ‘liv’! 
T'tell thee, I, that dine haft marr’d h aes 
Fai. Your worhhip is pecar.s$ ths is made” “i 
Juit as my mafter had direction or A a 3 Hag 


* Like to a cenfor—] ciyeink lea are now difuted, br 
ht may eafily be imagined to have been sis the e 
the fmokey were cut with great number and varieties 


“In K. Henry IY. P.1L. Doll calls the beadle sn He 4 
cenfere MAtone. 
3 = thou tbimble,} The Evens trade, having an eof eff ‘effe- 
minacy, has always been, among the eps 
“and contempt, OHNSON. 
oo hom be-mete—]) i & be-meafure thee. Sruzvens, 


ae Y4 ae 






Gramio gave order how it fho ae 
Gru. 1 ga no order, I re the ftuff, 


Te did ye you de’ ild be made? 
ie fir, with a i ? « 
at did you not requeft to | i : 


_ Gru. Thou hatt faced many thi 
* Tai. I have. “ae 
Gru. Face not me: thou brayed many men®» 
Drave not me; I will neither be , nor braved. I fay 
unto thee, —I bid thy mafter cut out the nd eg but I did 
“not bid him cut it to pieces: ergo, thou lieft 
Tai. Why,. here is bs note o he fafhion to teftify. 
Pet. Read it. ~ 
Gru. The note lies in his chica, if he fay T faid fo. 
Tai, Imprimis, a logfe-body'd gown: 
Gru. Matter, if ever } faid loofe-body’d. gown 7, fow 
me in the fkirts of i Eye and beat me to death wath a bottom 
of brown : I faid, a gown. 


ie Wie: fnall wane cape® { 

Gru. 1 the ca e 
i: Tan ere th a z trunk izes _ f 

Gru. I confefs two fleeves, 











5 — faced many thin i, ce. tu tirged up many gowns, &ev with 
facings! F So, in e ‘dan ir ™ 
Frsipal et 6 i 
a am fome fine colour.” STEEVENS. 
6 — brav'’d many men ;] i.e. made many men fine. Bravery was 


mame > ance of drefs. STrEvens. 
wn,] I think the joke is impair’ |, unlefs we 
ool with the ‘already quoted—a /osfe bady’s gown. It ap- 
pears, that fbi gowns were the drefs of bar/ots, Thus, 
in the eh by Middleton, 16073 ** Doft dream of virginity 
now ? remember a odied gown, wench, and let itgo.” StTxxy. 
“8 —a fall compafs'd cape ; Stubbs, in his Anatomy : Bger 189% 
ves a _muft elaborate defcription of the gowns of womeh; a 
Shirl have toe reaching down to the midit of their ferny faced 
‘with velvet, or we fe with fome fine wrought b panel at the leaft, fringed 
» Very bravely.” Srrervens. — 
eng compafe'd cape i is a round Fea. ae cempafc isto come round. 
Jounson, 


Woes on ¢ “i Tai. ” 
Git a 4 


= 


oe 
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Pet. Ay, there’s th Allainy. — 

Gru. Error i’ the bill fits error penne 2.1) the iE I a 
manded the fleeves fhould be cut out, and Pd page 
and that I’Il prove npon alee, thoygh thy, Title nger be 
armed in a thimble, 

Tai. This is true, that I ‘fy; ; an I had thee in place 
where, thou fhould?ft know it. 

Gru. I am for thee ftraight : take thou the bill®, give 
me thy mete-yard*, and fpare not me. 

Hor. cole Grumio! then he fhall have no 


Pet. Well, fir, in brief, the gown is n&t for me. 
Gru. You are i? the right, fir; “tis for my miftrefs. 
Pet. Go, take it up unto thy mafter’s ufe. 
Gru. Villajn, not for thy life: Take up my miftrels? 
gown for thy mafter’s ufe! ; 
Pet. Why, fir, what’s your conceit in that? ; 4 
Gru. O, fir, the conceit is deeper than you think for: ‘$ 
ome rer miftrels gown to his mafter’s ufe! 
Q, 7 
Pet. Horte a ‘fay thou wilt fee the tailor paid: _ 


de. 

Go take it hence ; be. gone, and. fay no more. is 

Hor. Tailor, I’ il pa Phaty thy -gom n to-morrow. 
Take no unkindnefs eit h 
Away. I fay ; commend 4. to ay word tees [£xit Tailor, 

Pet. Well, come, nly Kate ; we will unto your father’s, 
Bwen in thefe honeft mean habiliments ; ri ane 
Our s thalPbe proud, our gar 2 Pedy 
For ’tis the mind that makes the E body ‘Np 
And as the fun breaks through the darkeft clouds, rm 
So honour ereth in the meaneflhabit. “epee 
What, is the jay mére precious than the lark, _ Pr 4 
Becaufe his feathers are more beautiful ? £ oF 5 


~ 
% 


| 9 —take thou the bill,] The fame quibble between Fit bill, 
and dill the ancient weapon carried by foot-foldiers, is to be met with in 
Timon, STEEVENS. 


_ # emthy mete-zard,] i es thy mpeaforing-yard. © Stexvzxe. 


us Q 
. 7 
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Or is the adder better than the eel, F 
Becaufe his painted fkin contents the eye? 
O, no, good ae ; neither art thou the worfe 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. * 
If thow account’it.it fhame, lay it on me: 2 
And therefore, frolick ; we will hence forthwith, 
‘To feaft and fport us at thy father’s houfe.— 
Go, call my men, and let us fraight to him ; 
And bring our horfes unto pr aie! end, : 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot.— 
Let’s fee; I think, ’tis now fome feven o’clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner time. 
Carb. I daré affare You, fir, *tis almoft two; . 
And ’twill be fupper-time, ere you come there, 
Pet. It fhall be feven, ere I go to horfe ; 
Look, what I fpeak, or do, or think to do, | 
You are ftill crofling it.—Sirs, let’t alone 
I will not go to-day ; andere I do, 
It thall be what o’clock I fay it is. 
Hor. Why, fo! this gallant will command the fun. 


[Bxeunt. 
Me SCENE IvV* 
Padua. Before Baptifta’s Hou/e.- 
Enter Trawio, and the Pedant drefed like Vincent 10. 


Tra. Sir, this is the houfe? ; Fls-fe it you, that I call? 
Ped. Ay, what elfe? and, but Ibe deceived *, 
Signior Baptifta may remember me, ; 
Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, y 
Where we werelodgers at the Pegafus5. ° ’ 


_% Dr. Johnfon thinks that the fifth a€t thould begin here. Matone. 
3 Siry this ii the bowfe;] The old copy has—Sirs. Correéted by Mr. 
Theobald. MAtone. 
4 — but Ibe deceived,] But has here the fignification of wnlefs. 
ALONE. 
5 Where we were lodgers at the Pegafus-] This line in the old copy 
is by miftake given to Tranio. ‘The prefent regulation, which is clearly 
right, was made by Mr. Theobald, .MALonz. 
Shakfpeare has taken a fign out of London, and hung it up in Padua; 
«* Mcet me an hour hence at the fign-of the Pegafus in Cheapfide.” 
Return from Parnaffus, 1606, STEEvENS. 


4 3 Tra. 


$ 


alas 





ox: own, in any cafe, 
With fuch aufterity to a father. 
Bate -Bronpetio. > 
Ped 3 warrant you: ; fr, here comes your boy 3 


*Twere goods he were L 
Tra. Fear younot him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
Now do your sir) hly, I advife you ; 
Imagine *twere the incentio.. , 
Bion. Tut! fear not me. arma , 
Tra. But haft thou done thy errand.to Baptifta ? 
Bion. 1 told him, that your father was at Venice ; 
And that you look’d for him this day in Padua. 
Tra. Thou’rt a tall fellow ; hold thee that to drink. 
Here comes Baptifta:—fet your countenance, fir— 


Oe 
Enter BartistA and Lucentio. = 


Signior Baptifta, you are happily met :— : 

Sir, {40 the Pedant. ] ae ee 

This is the gentleman I told you of ; aes 

I prayyou, ftand good father to me now, 

Give me Bianca for my patrimony. i oe 
Ped. Soft, fon!— . : 

Sir, by your leave ; having come to Padua 

To gather infome debts, my fon Lucentio 

Made me acquainted ye? a weighty caufe 

Of love between your daughter and him/elf:, 

And,—for the good rt I hear of you; 

Agd for the love he beareth to your daughter, *_. 

And fhe to him;®to ftay him not too ee i. 

I am content, in a good father’s care, cae 

To have him match’d; and, if you pleafe to like 

No worfe than I, fir, “upon fome agreement, — 

Me fhall you find ready and willing © 

With one confent to have her fo beitow’d: 

For curious I cannot be with you °, 


s 
Abe. uti 


© For curious I cannot be with yous] Curious is ferupulows. So, in 
Holinthed, p. 890: and was not curious to call him to cat with him 
at the table, STzzvens. Sete rene , 
e- Signior 
a 
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Signior Baptifta, of whom I hear fo well. 
aah Sir, pardon me in what I haye to fay ;— 

Your plainnefs, and your thortnefs, pleafe me well¢ 





Right true it is, your fon Lucentio here _ . 
Doth love my daughter, and the loveth him, : 
Or both diffemble deeply their affections : 


And, therefore, if you fay no more 
- "That like a father you will deal with)him, 
And pafs my nae a fufficient dower, 
The match is made, and allis done: 
Your fon fhall have my daughter with confent 
Tra. I thank you, fir, Where then do you know beft, 
‘We be affy’d ;"and futh affurance ta’en, ' 
As fhall with either part’s agreement ftand? 
Bap. Not in my houfe, Lucentio; for, you know, 
Pitchers have ears, and Lhave many fervants ; 
Befides, old Gremio is heark’ning itill ; 
And, happily, we might be interrupted 7, 
Tra. Then at my lodging, anit like you, fir*®: 
There doth my father lie ; /and there, this night, 
We'll pafs the bufinefs privately and well: . p 
Send for your daughter by your fervant here, 
My boy fhall fetch the fcrivener prefently. 
The wortt is this,—that, at fo flender warning, 
You’re like to have a thin and flender ittance. 
Bap. it likes me well:--Cam0ix, hie you home, 
And bid Bianca make her ready ftraight: 
And, if you will, tell what hath Happened :— 
Lucentio’s father is arriv’d in Padua, , 
And how fhe’s like to be Lucentio’s wife. 
Luc, ¥ pray the gods the may, with all my heart® 
Tra. Dally not with the’gods, but get thee gone *. 
ie ei Signior 





J 
7 And happily we might be interrupted. | Happily, in Shakfpeare’s 
_ time, fignified accidentally,.as well as ft Pan Ma Pa oN 
) 8 an it like you, fir:] The-latter word, which is not in the old 
copy, Was added by the editor of the fecond folio. MALonr. 
9 Luc. I pray &c.} In the old copy thie line is by miftake given to 
Biondello. Correéted by Mr. Rowe. Maronz. TS 
1 a get thee gent.) In the old copy Lucentio here goes out ; 03 I 
ave 


ute 
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Signior Baptifta, ‘I lead the way? 

Welcome! one mefs is like to be your cheer : 

Come, fir; we will better it in Pifa. 
Bagn | follow you. © [Exewnt Tra, Pep. and Bar. 
Bion, Cambio.— : ; 

Luc. What fay’ thou, Biondello? 

Bion. You faw my mafter wink and laugh upon you? 

Luc. Biondello, what of that? ' 

Bion. ?Faith, nothing ; But. he has left me here be- 
hind, to expound the méaning or moral of his figns and 
tokens. : } 

Luc. I pray thee, moralize them. 

Bion. Then thas. Baptifta is tafe, talking with the 
<eceiving father of a deceitful fon. 

Luc. And what of him? 

Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you to the fupper. 

Luc. And then ?— ; 

Bion. The old prieft at faint Luke’s church is at your 
command: at all hours, ' 

Luc. And what of all this? 

Bion. 1 cannot tell; expect * ;—they are bufied about 
a counterfeit affurance; take you affurance of her, cum: 
privilegio ad imprimendum folim: to the chirch * ;—take 
the prieft, clerk, and fome fufficient honest witneffes < 
If this be not that you look for, I have'no more to fay, 
But, bid Bianca far r ever and a day. [going. 

Luc. Hear’ft thou, Biondello? 

Bion. I cannot tarfy: I knew a wench married in’an 
@Rernoon as fhe went to the garden for parfly to fuff a 
rabbet ; and fo may you, fir; and fo adieu, fir. My 


mafter hath appointed me to go to faint Luke’s, to bid 


have not followed it; the regulation propofed by Mr. Tyrwhitt in the 
fubfequent note appearing to me clearly the true one. LON, 

It icems odd management to make Lucentio go out here for nothing 
that appears, but that he may r¢turm again five lines lower. . It would 
be better, I think, to fuppofe that he lingers upon the ftage, till the reft 
are gone, in order to talig with Biondello in private. TyawaitTt. 

2 — expel? ;—] i. es wait theevent. Matrone. 

3 = t0 the church sme] i. ¢. goto the church, TyxwuitT. 


the 


* > 
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the prieft be ready to come againft you come with your 

appendix. [ Exit. 
Lue. 1 maysband will, if the be contented: 


She will be pleas’d, then wherefore fhould I doubt’? 

Hap what hap may, I’ll roundly go about her; * 

It thall go hard, if Cambio go without her. [Pxit. 
} 


: : SCENE. V*. 
A publick roads 
Enter Petruchio, CaTHARINA, az# Hortensio. 
Pet, Come oh, o’Ged’s name; once more toward our 
father’s, 
Good Lord, how bright and goodly fhines the moon ! 
« Cath. The moon! the fan ; it is not moon-light now. 
Pet. Vfay, it is the moon that shines fo bright. 
Cath. I know; it is the fun that fhines fo bright. 
Pet, Now, by my motier’s fon, and that’s myfelf, 
It fhall be moon, or ftar, or what I lift, 
Or ere I journey to your father’s houfe :— 1 
Go on, and fetch our horfes back again.— 
Evermore croft, and croft; nothing but croft! 
Hor. Say as he fays, or we fhall never go. 
Carh. Forward I pray, fince we have come fo far, 
And be it moon, or fun, or wh2Myay) pleafe : 
And if you pleafe to call it a rufh-gandle, 
Henceforth I vow it fhall be fo forme. * 
Pet. I fay, it is the moon. wf 
Cath. I know, it is the moon. “ 
_ Pets Nay, then you lie; it is the bleffed fun. é 
- Cath. Then, God be bleft, it is the bleffed fan :-— 
But fun it is not, when you fay it is not ; 
And,the moon changes, even as your mind. 
‘What you will have it nam’d, even that it is; 


+ Some part of this fcene likewife is borrowed from the old play. 


. MAtone. 
5 —witis the bleffed fun s] For is the old has i &ed i 
the fecond folio. Taneaae, hg A ade tf ies Corrected ia 


And 
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And fo it fhall ', for Catharine. 
Hor. Petruchio, go thy ways; the fieldis won. , 
Pet. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowl fhould run, 
And not unluckily againft the bias— = = 
Bat foft; company is coming here. 
Enter Vincentio, ina travelling drefs. 


Good-morrow, gentle miftrefs: Where away ?— . 
: [to VincENTIO, 

Tell me, fweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 
Haft thou beheld a freflier gentlewoman ? 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks ! 
What ftars do fpangle heaven with {pch_ ponthe 
As thofe two eyes become that heavenly facé ?— 
Fair lovely maid, once more day to thee :— 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty’s fake. 

Hor.’ A will make the manmad, to make a woman? of 


him. : x 

Cath. Young budding virgin, fair, and frefh, and fweet, 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode *? 
Happy the parents of fo fair a child 9 ; 
Happier the man, whom favourable ftars 
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow ! ; . 

Pet. Why, how now, Kate! I hope, thou art not mad: 
This isa man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither’d ; 
And not a maiden, as thoyyfay’ft he is. — , 

Cath, Pardon, old ater, my miftaking eyes, ‘ 
That have been, fo bedugzled with the fun, — 


@N4nd fo it fall be fo,]} A modern editor oe readseAnd . 
fo it quite F sctig SS tech me ; z ees " 

7 — to makea La iy bed old copy reads—tbe Woman, Cor= . 
reCted by the editor of the fecondfolio. Matone. ayes 

8 — where is thy abode?] Inftead of coh, the printer of the old 
copy inadvertently repeated whither. Cosreéted in the fecond folic, — 


Matoke. 
S Huppy the parents eo achild; pet es “alias 
Happy the parents of fo fair a cbild;} ¢ 

—— guite cmngh beatiz > GS es 

Et mater felix, ortunata SR MAS SiS 

Si qua ti fen ne qua Litters nttrizg ~~ See 

Sedienge cunktis, longeque beatior illa of psa es © 

Si gua tibi fponfa a 2 quam dignabert'tada. Ovid. Wars: 


That 


itt Wears t. 
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That every thing I look on feemeta 
Now d perceive, thou art a reveren 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mi ing. 
Pet. Do, good old grand-fire ; and, withal, make known 
Which way thou travell’ft: if along withus, > 
We fhall be joyful of thy company. 
Vin, Fair fir,—and you my isicrry miftrefs,— 
That witli your ftrange encounter much amaz’d me ; 
My name is call’d—Vincentio; my dwelling—Pifa 5 
And bound I am to Padua; there to vifit 
A fon of mine, which long [ have not feen. 
Pet. What is his name ? 
Vin. Lucentio, genele fir, 
Pet. Happily met ; the happier for thy fon. 
And now by law, ‘as well as reverend age, 
{ may entitle thee—my loving father ; 
The fitter to my wife, this gentlewoman, 
Thy fon by this hath marry’d: Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev’d ; the is of good efteem, ° 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Befide, fo qualify’d as may befeem 
‘The fpoufe of any noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio : 
And wander we to fee thy honeft fon, 
Who will of thy arrival be fall joyous. 
Vin. But is this true? or is your pleafurey 
Like pleafant travellers, to break,a jeft 
Upon the company you overtake A, 
Hor. 1 do re thee, father, fo it is. 
Pet. Come, go along, and fee the truth hereof; 
For our fir merriment hath made thee jealous. 
[Exeunt Pet. Catu. and Vin. 
Hor. Well, Petruchio, this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow ; and if thé be froward, 
Then haft thou taught Hortenfioto be untoward. Exit. 






1 That every ching I look on feemeth groen.} Shakfpeare’s obfervations 
on the phenomena of nature are very accurate. When one has fat long 
in the funthine, the furrounding objets will often appear tinged with 
green , The reafon is afligned by many of the writers on opticks. 


BLacksTone. 
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ACT Vie SCENE IL 


Padua. Before Lucentio’s Houfe. 


Enter on'qne fide Bionverro, Lucentio, and Bianca; 
Gremio walking on the other fide. 


Bion. Softly and fwiftly, fir; for the prieft is ready. 
Luc. I fly, Biondello: but they may chance to need 
thee at home, therefore leave us. 
Bion. Nay, faith, I’ll fee the church 0’ your back; and 
then*come back to my matter® as foon as Fees. 
[Exeunt Luc, Bigxe and Bion. 
Gre. I marvel, Cambio comes not All this While. 


Enter Petrucuro, CaTHaRt{na, VINCENTIO, and 
Attendants, 
Pet. Sir, here’s the door, this is Lucentio’s houfe, 
My father’s bears more toward the market-place ; 
Thither muft I, and here I leave you, fir. 
Vin. You fhall not choofe but drink before you go 5 
I think, I fhall command your welcome here, 
And, by all likelihood, fome cheer is toward. ~ [Anocks. 
Gre. They’re bufy within, you were beft knock louder. 


Enter Pedant abowe, at a Window, 


Ped. What’s he, that knogys as he would beat down the 
gate ? a 
Vin, Is fignior Lacentif within, fir? 
Ped. He’s within, fir, but not to be fpoken withal. 
VPS, What if ayman bring him a hundred pound or 
two, to make merry withal ? 
Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourfelf; he hall 
need none, fo long as I live. 2 
Pet. Nay, I told you, your fon was belov’d in Padua.—- 


2 and then come back to my taatter—] The old copy reads—to my 
miPrefs, owing probably to an M. only being written in the Mf, See 
p. 267, n.4. The fame miftake has happened again in this fcene: 
‘* Didft thou never fee thy mifrefs’ father, Vincentio?” The prefer 
emendation was made by Mr. Theobald, who obferves rightly, that by 
*« mafter” Biondello means his pretended mafter, Tranio, Matone. 


Vou. If, Z Do 
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Do you hear, fir?—to leave frivolous circumftances,—T 
pray you, tell fignior Lucentio, that his father is come 
from Pifa, and is here at the door to {peak with him. 

Ped. Thon lieft; his father is come from Pifa3, and 
here looking out at the window. a % 

Vin, Art thou his father? : 

Ped. Ay, fir; fo his mother feys, if I may believe her. 

Pet. Why, how now, gentleman! [to Vin.] why, this 
js flat knavery, to take upon you another man’s name. 

Ped. Lay hands on the villain; 1 believe, *a means to 
cozen foniebody in this city under my countenance. 


Re-enter BioNDELLO. 


Bion. 1 ¥ave feen them in the church together ; God 
fend ’em good fhipping!—But. who is here? mine old 
mafter Vincentio? now we are undone and brought to 
nothing. 

Vin, Come hither, crack-hemp. [/eeing Bion. 

Bion. Thope, 1 may choofe, fir. 

Vin, Come hither, you rogue; What, have you for- 
got me? 

Bion. Forgot yon? no, fir: I could not forget you, for 
I never faw you before in all my life. 

Vin, What, you notorious villain, didf thou never fee 
thy mafter’s father Vincentio* ? 


Bion. What, my old, worfhipful old matter? yes, marry, — 
fir; fee where he looks pap, ac ° , 


Vin. Is’t fo indeed? \ [deats Bionpe to. 


3 — from Pifa,] The old copy reads—from Padua; whicts cer- 
tainly wrong. The emendation is Mr. Tyrwhitt’s. ¢ Both parties 
(he obferves) agree that Vincentio’s father is come from Pifa, as indeed 
they neceffarily muft ; the point in difpute is whether he be at the docr, 
or looking out at the window.” I fufpeét we thould read—from Man- 
tua, from whence the pedant himfelf came, and which he wov!d na- 
tutally name, fuppofing he forgot, as might well happen, that the real 
Vincentio was of Pifas In the Two Gentlemen of Verona, Padue and 
Verona occur in two different fcenes, inftead of Milan. Marone. 

4 — hy matter’s father Vincentic ?| Old Copy—-thy miffre/s’ fataer. 
Comected by the editor of the fecond folio. See p. 337, n.2. 


Matone.- 


Bian. , 
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Bion. Help, help, help! here’s a madman will mur- 

nile me. Bei ' [ Exit. 
ed. Help, fon! help, fignior Baptitta! 

Exit, from above. 

Pet. Pr’ythee, Kate, let’s ftand afide, and fee the end 

of this controverfy. [They retire. 


Re-enter Pedant, below; Barrista,: TRanio, and 
Servants. 


Tra, Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my fervant ? 

Vin, What am I, fir? nay, what are you, fir?—O 
immortal gods? O fine villain! A filken doublet! a vel« 
vet hofe! afcarlet cloak! and a cqpatamm™jats! O, I 
am undone! I am undone! while I play the good huf- 
band at home, my fon and my fervant {pend all at the 
univerfity. 

Tra, How now | what’s the matter? 

Bap. What, is the man lunatick ? 

Tra. Sir, you feem a fober ancient gentleman by your 
habit, but your words fhew you a madman: Why, fir, 
what concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold? I thank 
my good father, | am able to maintain it. 

Vin. Thy father? O villain! he is a fail-maker in 
Bergamo. 

Bap. You miftake, fir; you miftake, fir: Pray, what 


do you think is his name 
Vin. His name? as knew not his name: I have 
brought him upever fin he was three years old, and his 
name is—Tranio, , 

Away, away, mad afs! his name is Lucentio ; 
and he 1s mine only fon, and heir to the lands of me 
fignior Vincentio, ~ 

Fin. Lucentio! O, he lath murdered his matter !— 


5S ma copatain-bat !] is I believe, a hat with 2 conical crown, fuch 
as was anciently worn by well-drefied men. Jonunson. 

In Stubb's Anatomic of Abz{es, pritted 15955 there is an entire chap- 
ter * on the hattes of England,” beginning thus : 

*¢. Sometimes they ufe them fharpt on the crowne, pearking ? like the 
ipeare or foaft ve feeple, fanding a quarter of a yard above the crowns 
ef their beadsy @cew" STEEVENSs , 


Zz Lay 
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Lay hold onhim, I charge you, in the duke’s name:— 
O, my fon, my fon !—tel] me, thou yillain, where is my 
fon Lucentio ? he 

Tra. Call forth an officer: [Ezter one with an eficer.} 
carry this mad knave to the jail:—father Baptifta, | 
charge you, fee, that he be forth-coming. 

Vin, Carry me to the jail ! 

Gre. Stay, officer; he fhall not go to prifon. 

Bap. Talk not, fignior Gremio; I fay, he thall go to 
prifon. 
Gre. Take heed, fignior Baptifta, left you be coney- 
catch’d © in this bufinefs ; I dare fwear, this is the right 
Vincentio. rag P 

Ped. Swe&r, if thou dar’ ft. 

Gre. Nay, I dare not {wear it. 

Tra. Then thou wert beft fay, that F am not Lucentio. 

Gre. Yes, I know thee to be fignior Lucentio. 

Bap. Away with the dotard ; tothe jail with him. 

Vin. Thus ftrangers may be haled and abufed :—O 
monftrons villain ! 


Re-enter Bronpe iio, with Lucentio and Branca, 
Bion. O, we are fpoil’d, and—yonder he is; deny 
him, forfwear him, or elfe we are ali undone. 
Luc. Pardon, fweet father. [éaceling. 
¥in, Lives my fweet fon ? 


[Biondello, Tite, and Pedant, run out. 


Bian. Pardon, dear father. [Anecling. 
Bap. How haft thou offended ?4~ 
Where is Lucentio? ¥ 


Luc. Here’s Lucentio, : 


Right fon unto the right Vincentio ; 
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 
While counterfeit foppofes blear’d thine eyne?. 
Gre; 


© — coney-catch’dem} i. ¢, deceived, cheatede STEEVENS, 

7 While counterfeit fuppofes blear’d thine eyne.] The modern editors 
read fuppofers, but wrongly. This is a plain ellufion to Gafcoigne’s 
somedy entitled Suppofes, from which feveral of the incidents in this 
Blay arc borrowed. Trarwairte 

This 
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re Bre. Here’s packing ®, with a witnef&, to deceive us all! 
in. Where is that damned villain, Tranio, 
That fac’d and brav’d me in this matter {o? 
Bap..Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio? 
Bian. Cambio is chang’d into Lucentio. 
Luc. Love wrought thefe miracles. Bianca’s love 
Made me exchange my ftate with Tranio, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town; 
And happily I have arriv’d at laft 
Unto the wifhed haven of my blifs :— 
What Tranio did, myfelf enforc’d him tg, 
Then pardon him, fweet father, foi*mj*ta 
‘in. Vl flit the villain’s nofe, that would have fent 
me to the jail. , 
Bap. But do you hear, fir? [to Luc.] Have you mar- 
ried my daughter without afking my good-will? 
Vin. Fear not, Baptifta; we will content you, go to: 
But I will in, to be reveng’d for this villainy. Exit. 
Bap. AndJ, to found the depth of this knavery. meen 
Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will not frown. 
[Exeunt Lucentio and Bianca. 
Gre. My cake is dough®: But I’ll in among the rett ; 
Out of hope of all,—but my fhare of the feat. (Exit. 
[Petruchio avd Catharine advance. 
Cath. Hufband, let’.%jfow, to fee the end of this ado. 
Pet. Firft kifs me, Ke, and we will. 
Cath. What, in the idit of the ftreet ? 
Pet. What, art thou afham’d of me? 
CmbeNo, fir} God forbid: but afham’d to kifs. 


This is highly probable ; but yet fuppofes is a word often ufed in its 
common fenfe, which, on the prefent occafion is fufficiently commodi- 
ous. Shakfpeare ufes the word in Troilus and Creffidas 

«« That we come thort of our fuppofe fo far, &&c.” 

To blear the eye, was an ancient phrafe fignifying ro deceive. So, in 
Chaucer's Manciple’s Tale, v. 17202. late edit. 

“¢ For all thy waiting, b/ered is thin eye.” STEEVENS. 

8 Here's packing,] i.e. Plotting, doubie-deabigs See Vol. Ii. p. 2945 
n. 4. Matone,. 

9 My cake is dough ‘] This is a proverbial exgreffion. Stevens 

it was generally ufed when any project miicarried, Martone. 


Z 3 Pet. 
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Pet. Why, then let’s home again :—-+Come, firrah, let’s 


away. . 
Cath. Nay, I will give thee a kifs: now pray thee, love, 


ftay. ; 
Pet. Is not this well Come, my fweet Kate ; 
Better once than never, for never too late. [Exeunt. 


et 


SCENE IL 
A Room in Lucentio’s Hou/e. 


A Banquet fet out. Enter Baprisya, VincentTio, 
Gremio, 44 Pedant, Lucentio, Branca, PE- 
TrrucHiof Carnarina, Horrensio, and Widow. 
Tranio, BionpDELLO, Grumio, and others, attending. 


Luc. At lait, though long, our jarring notes agree: 
And time itsis, when raging war is done’, 
To {mile at *fcapes and perils over-blown.— 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While I with felf-fame kindnefs welcome thine :— 
Brother Petruchio,—fifter Catharina,— 
And thou, Hortenfio, with thy loving widow,— 
Feaft with the beft, and welcome to my houfe ; 
My banquet is to clofe our ftomachs up, 
After our great good cheer: Pray you, fit down; 
For now we fit to chat, as welkas eat. [They ft at table, 
Pet, Nothing but fit and i, ee and eat! 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneN, fon Paruchio. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but What is kind. 
Hor. For both our fakes, I Would that word were trig 
Pet. Now, for my life, Hortenfio fears his widow *. 


1 —qwhen raging war is done,] This is Mr. Rowe’s emendation. . 
‘The old copy haseswhen raging war is come, which cannot be right. 
Perhaps the author wrote—-when raging war is calm (formerly {pelt 
calme).. So, in Othello: \ 

“¢ If after evéry tempeft comes fuch calms—.” 

The word * overblown,” in the next line, adds fome little fupport to 
this conjecture, Martone. 

2 — fears bis widow.] To fear, as has been already obferved, meant 
in our author's time both to dread, and to intimidate. The widow un- 
derftands the word in the latter fenfe; and Petruchio tells her, he ufed 
itin the fermer. Maron, ; 

Wid. 
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Waid. Then never trut me, if I be afeard. 
” fyt. You are very fenfible, and yet you mifs my fenfe ; 
¥ men, Hortenfio is afeard of ‘you. : 
Wid. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round, 
Pet. Roundly reply’d. 
Cath. Miftrefs, how mean you that? 
Wid. Thus I conceive by him. 
Pet. Conceives by me !—How likes Hortenfio that? 
Hor. My widow fays, thus fhe conceives her tale. 
Pet. Very well mended: Kifs him for that, good widow. 
Cath, He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round : 
T pray you, tell me what you meant dy ‘ 
Wid. Your hufband, being troubled with a threw, 
Meafures my hufband’s furrow by his woe: 
And now you know my meaning. 
Cath. A very mean meaning. 
Wid. Right, I mean you. 
Cath, And am mean, indeed, refpeéting you. 
Pet. To her, Kate! . 
Hor. Toher, widow ! 
Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Hor. That’s my office. 
Per. Spoke like an officer :—Ha’ to thee, lad 3. 
[drinks to Hortenfio, 
Bap. How likes Gremipzhefe quick-witted folks ? 
Gre. Believe me, fi’, Mey butt together well. 
Bian. Head, and butt’? an hafty-witted bod 
Would fay, your head 4nd butt were head and Lat: 
Sa_Ay, miitsefs bride, hath that awaken’d you? 
Bian. Ay, but not cet me ; therefore J’ll fleep again, 
Pet. Nay, that you fhall not ; fince you have begun, 
Have at you for a bitter jeft or two+, 


Bian. 


3 Ha’ to thee, lad.] The old copy has—to the. Corrected by the 
editor of the fecond folio. Martone. : : 
4 — fora bitter je# or twe.] The old copy reads—a better jet, 
‘The emendation (of the propriety of which there cannot, 1 conceive, be 
the fmalleit dovbt,) is one of the very few corrections of any value mad¢ 
by Mr. Capell. So before in theprefent play: 
“ Hiding his dicter jefts in blunt behaviour.” 


4 Again, 
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Bian. Am your bird? { mean to fhift my bufh, - 
And then purfue me as you draw your bow :— rr 
You are welcome all. ra 

[Exeunt Bianca, Catuarina, and Widow. 

Pet. She hath prevented me. Here, fignior Tranio, 
This bird you aim’d at, though youhit her not ;: 
Therefore, a health to all that fhot and mifs’d. 

Tra. O, fir, Lucentio flip’d me like his greyhound, 
Which runs himfelf, and catches for his mafter. 

Pet. A good {wift § fimile, but fomething currifh. 

Tra. ’Tis well, fir, that you hunted for yourfelf ; 
Tis thought aysur, deer does hold you at a bay. 

Bap. Oh,‘oh, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 

Luc, J thank thee for that gird®, good Tranio. 

Hor. Confefs, confefs ; hath he not hit you here? 

Pet.’ Ahas a little gall’d me, I confefs ; 

And, as the jeft did glance away from me, 
Tis ten to one it maim’d you two outright 7. 

Bap. Now, in good fadnefs, fon Petruchio, 
I think thou haft the verieft threw of all. 

Pet. Well, Ifay no: and therefore, for aflurance ¥, 
Let’s each ane fend unto his wife 9; 


Again, in Love's Labour's Loft: 
© Too bitter is thy jef.” 
Again, in Baftard’s Epigrams, 1598: 
* He thut up the matter with t's Bieter je " Mauone. 

5 —fwift—] befides the original fente of {peedy in motion, fignified 
witty, guick-witted. So, in As You Lil It, the Duke fays of the 
Clown, * He is very fwift and fententious.” i ds now ufed in g¥aoft 
the fame fenfe as nimble was in the age after that of our authw..~Heylip 
fays of Hales, that be bad known Laud for a nimble sae 

OHNSONs 
© —— that gird,] A girdis a farcafm, agibe. STEEVENS. 
7 —you two outright.] Old Copy—you too. Correéted by Mr. 
mene Matone. —_ 
— for affurance,| Inftead of for the original copy has fir. Correét- 

ed by the ibe, of al fecond ‘alee Macenes eines 
9 Let's each one fend unto bis wife ;| This incident,—the ladies’ re- 
fufal to obey the fummons,—that of Catharine’s pulling off her cap and 
sebige tolay her hand under her hufband’s foot,—are all borrowed 
from the anonymous play entitled the Taming of a Shrew. The lady 
Ain that piece likewife makes a fpeech on the duty of a wife, MALoNn=- 


4 And 


> 
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And he, whofe wife is moft obedient 
To come at firft when he doth fend for her, 
Sh¥] win the wager which wewill propofe, 
Hor’, Content ;—What’s the wager ? 
Luc. Twenty crowns. 
Pet. Twenty crowns ! 
T’ll venture fo much on my hawk, or hound, 
But twenty times fo much upon my wife, 
Luc. A hundred then. 
Hor. Content. 
Pet. Amatch; ’tis — 
Hor. Who fhall begin > 
Lac. Thee wil. ss Bl 
Go, Biondello, bid your miftrefs come to me. 
Bion. I go. [ Exit. 
Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 
Luc. Vil have no halves; I'll bear it all myfelf. 


Re-enter Bion DELLO. 
How now! what news? 

Bion. Sir, my miftrefs fends you word 
That he is bufy, and fhe cannot come. 

Pet. How! fhe is bufy, and the cannot come! 
Ts that an anfwer? 

Gre. Ay, and a kind one too: 

Pray God, fir, yourywf fend you not a worfe. 

Pet. I hope, better./ 

Hor. Sirrah,-Biongello, go, and entreat my wite 
Mg.come P mg forthwith. [£xi¢ Bion peta. 
"Oh, ho! entreat her! 

Nay, then fhe muft needs come. 
o*, I am afraid, fir, 
Do what you can, yours will not be entreated. 


Re-enter BronDELLO. 


Now, where’s my wife? 
Bion. She fays, you have fome goodly jeft in hand s 
She will not come; fhe bids you come to her, 
Pet. Worfe and worfe ; the will not come! O vile, 
Intolerable, not to be endur’d! \ 
Sisrah, 
a 
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Sirrah, Grumio, go to your miftrefs ;_ 


Say, I command her come to me. [Exit Grumiq 
Hor. 1 know her anfwer. # a 
Pet. What? o 


Hor. She will not. 
Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 


Enter CATHARIWA, 


Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes Catharina! 
Cath. What is your will, fir, that you fend for me? 
Pet. Where is your fiiter, and Hortenfio’s wife? 

Cath, They §e-sonferring by the parlour fire. 

Pet. Go, feéch them hither ; if they deny to come, 
Swinge me them foundly forth unto their hufbands : 
Away, I fay, and bring them hither ftraight. 

[Z£xit CaTuarina. 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 

Hor. And fo it is; I wonder, what it bodes. 

Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quie: life, 
An awful rule, and right fupremacy ; ; 

And, to be fhort, what not, that’s {weet and happy. 

Bap. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio ! 

‘The wager thou haft won; and I will add 
Unto their loffes twenty thoufand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter, 

For the is chang’d, as fhe had npr keen. , 

Pet, Nay, I will win my wager better yets 
And fhow more fign of her obediena-, fd 
Her new-built virtue and obedience. © 4» % | _#' 
Re-enter CATHARINA, with Branca, and Widow. - 
See, where fhe comes ; and brings your froward wives 
As prifoners to her womanly perfuafion. 

Catharine, that cap of yours becomes you not ; 
Off with that Sanble, throw it under foot. 
(Cath. pulls off her cap, and throws it down. 

Wid. Lord, let me never have a‘caufe to figh, 

Till I be brought to fuch a filly pafs! 
Bian. Fye! what a foolifh duty call you this ? 
Luc. I would, your duty.were as foolifh too : 


The 
& 
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The wifdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 

Hath coft me an hundred crowns * fince fupper-time. 
Sign. The more fool you, for laying on my duty. 
Pet;*Catharine, I charge thee, tell thefe headfrong 

women 

What duty they do owe their lords and hufbands. 
Wid. Come, come, you’re mocking ; we will have ne 

telling. 
Pet. Come oa I fay ; and firft begin with her. 
Wid. She fhall not. 
Pet. I fay, the fhall ;—and firft begin with her. 
Cath. Fye! fye! unknit that thrgapapmpgnkind brow ; 
"And dart not fcornful glances from thole eyds, 

Tc wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor: 

It blots thy beauty, as frofts bite the meads*; 

Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds fhake fair buds ; 

And in no fenfe is meet, or amiable. 

A woman mov’d is like a fountain troubled, 

Muddy, ill-feeming, thick, bereft of beauty ; 

And, while it is fo, none*fo dry or thirfty 

Will deign to fip, or touch one drop of it. 

Thy hufband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 

Thy head, thy fovereign; one that cares for thee, 

And for thy maintenance : commits his body 

To painful labour, both hy fea and land; 

To watch the night im itfms, the day in cold, 

While thou ly*ft warm at home, fecure and fafe ; 

And craves no other tsibute at thy hands, 

Bulove, fir leoks; and true obedience ;— 

Too hitie payment for fo great a debt. 

Such dugy as the fubject owes the prince, 

Even fieh a woman oweth to her hufband : 

And, when fhe’s froward, peevifh, fullen, four, 

And, not obedient to his honeft will, 


1 — an hundred crowns—}| Old Copy—five hundred. Correéted by 
Mr. Pope. In the Mf. from which our author’s plays were printed, 
probably numbers were always expreffed in figures, which has been the 
occafion of many miftakes in the early editions, Matone. 

2 —as frofis bite the meads;] The old COpy reads—-frofts do bite. 
The correction was made by the editor of the fecond folio. Maron. 

» What 
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What is fhe but a foul contending rebel, 

And gracelefs traitor to her loving Jord ?— / 
I am afham’d, that women are % fimple a 
To offer war where they fhould kneel for peace ; 

Or feek for rule, fupremacy, and fway, 

When they are bound to ferve, love, and obey. 

Why are our bodies foft, and weak, and fmooth 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; - 

But that our foft conditions ?, and our hearts, 

Should well agree with our external parts? 

Come, come, you froward and unable worms ! 

My mind hath Sec « big as one of yours, 

My heart as great; my reafon, haply, more, 

To bandy word for word, and frown for frown: 

But now, I fee our lances are but ftraws ; 

Our ftrength as weak, cur weaknefs paft compare,— 
That feeming to be moft, which we indeed Jeaft are. 
Then vail your ftomachs*, for it is no boot; 

And place your hands below your hufband’s foot ; 

In token of which duty, if he pleafe, 
»My hand is ready, may it do him eafe. 

Pet. Why, there’s,a wench !—Come on, and kifs me, 


Kate. 
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad; for thou fhalt ha’t. 
Vin. Tis a good hearing, ie children are toward, 
Luc. But a harfh hearing, when*women are froward, 
Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to-bed :—- 
We three are married, but you two are fped. 
*Twas Iwon the wager, ech you hit he Whasers" 
[to ‘.ucentio. 
And, being a winner, God give you good night 3. 
[Exeunt Perrucuio, and CATHARINA. 
Hor. 
3 — our foft conditions] The gentle qualities of our minds, See 
p- 16, no 2. MaAtone, 
# Then vail your flomachs,—] i.e, abate your pridc, your fpirit. 
STEEVENS. 
5 Though you bit the white;] To hit the white is’ phrafe borrowed 
from archery: the mark was commonly white. Hire it alludes to the 
name Bianca, or white. Jounson. 


So, 
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\ Hor. Now gothy ways, thou haft tam’d a curft threw. 
Luc.’Tis a wonder, by your leave, fhe will be tam’d 


fo®. [Exeunt. 


So, ih Feltham’s Anfwer to Ben Jonfon’s ode at the end of his Neg 
Inn: 

6 As oft you've wanted brains 

“© And art to ftrike rhe white, 

© As you have levell’d right.” Martone. 

© The players delivered down this comedy, among the reft, as one of 
Shakfpeare’s own; and its intrinfick merit bears {ufficient evidence to 
the propriety of their decifion. 

May J add a few reafons why I neither believe the former comedy of 
the Taming of a Shrew, 1607, ngr the old play of King Yobn in two 
parts, 1591, to have been the work of Shotsipettc e generally fol- 
Yowed every novel or hiftory from whence he took his plots, as clofely as 
he could ; and is fo often indebted to thefe originals for his very thoughts 
and expreffions, that we-may fairly pronounce him not to have been 
above borrowing, to {pare himfelf the labour of invention. It is there- 
fore probable, that both thefe plays, (like chat of Henry VY. in which 
Oldcaftle is introduted) were the unfuccefsful performances of conteme 
porary players. Shakfpeare faw they were meanly written, and yet 
that their plans were fuch as would furnith incidents for a better dra- 
matift. He therefore might lavily adopt the order of their fcenes, {till 
writing the dialogue anew, and inferting little more from either piece, 
than a few lines which he might think worth preferving, or was too 
much in hafte to alter. It is no uncommon thing in the literary 
world, to fee the track of others followed by thofe who would never 
have given themfelves the trouble to mark out one of their own. 

STEEVENS. 

It is almoft unneceffary to. +;ndicate Shakfpeare from being the au- 
thor of the old Tamin 3 a sbrew. Mr. Pope in confequence of his 
being very fuperficially acquainted with the phrafeology of uur earl 
writers, firit afcribed it toshim, and on his authority this ftrange opi- 
nign obtainednsggit forrhalfa century. He might with juft as much 


propiiccy ive fuppofed that our author wrote the old King Henry IV. 
and V, an¥ the Hifory of King Leir and his three daughters, as that he 
wrote ty plays on the fubjeét of Taming a Shrew, and two others 


on the ftory of King Fobn.—The error prevailed for fuch a length of 
time, from the difficulty of meeting with the piece, which is fo ex 
tremely fcarce, that I have never feen or heard of any copy exifting but 
one in the colle€tion of Mr. Steevens, and another in my own; and 
one of our author's editors tearched for it for thirty yearsinvain, Mr. 

Pope’s copy is fuppofed to be irrecoverably loft. 
1 fufpe& that the anonymous Taming of a Shrew was wsitten about 
the year 1590, either by George Pecle or Robert Greene. Se 
. TOM, 
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From this play the TaTLER formed a Story, Vol.TV. N° ast. 

It cannot but feem ftrange that Shakfpeare should be fo little known 
to the author of the Tatler, that he fhovld fuffer this ftory to be ob- 
truded upon him ; or fo little known to the publick, that he could hope 
to make it pafs upon his readers as a real narrative’of a traufa@fon in 
Lincolnthire ; yet it is apparent, that he was deceived, or intended to 
deceive, that he knew not himfelf whence the ftory was taken, or hoped 
that he might rob fo obfcure a writer without detetion. 

Of this play the two plots are fo well united, that they can hardly 
be called two without injury to the art with which they are inter- 
woven. The attention is entertained with zl! the variety of a double 
plot, yet is not diftraéted by unconneéted incidents. 

The part between Catharine and Petruchio is eminently fpritely and 
diverting. At the marriage of Bianca the arrival of the real father, 
perhaps, produces ypore perplexity than pleafure. ‘The whole play is 
very popular andfeetniae Jounson. 


' o«~, 
{i 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


Perfons Reprefented’. 


King of France. 

Duke of Florence. 

Bertram, Count of Roufillon. 

Lafeu, an old Lord. 

Parolles*, a follower of Bertram. 

Several young Fftree-J.ords, that ferve with Bertram ix 
’ the Florentine war. 

a } Servants to the Counte/s of Roufillon. 

A Page. 


Counte/s of Roufillon, mother to Bertram. 
Helena, a gentlewoman protected by the Counte/s. 
An old widow of Florence. 

Diana, daughter to the widow. 


1 3 
Pm 7 i Neighbours and friends to the widew, 


Lords, attending on the King; Officers, Soldiers, &c. 
French and Florentise. 


SCENE, partly in France, and ‘partly in Tafcany, 
ee, ' 


1 There is no enumeration of perfons in the old copy. 

2 Parolles,| 1 fuppofe we fhould write this name Padus ie, a 
creature made up of empty words. STEEVENS. ; 

3 Violenta only enters once, and then fhe neither fpeaks, nor is fpoken 
to. STEEVENS. 


“ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL«. 


ACT, lL SCENE'L 
Roufillon. , A Room ix the Counts Palace. 


Enter BentTRAM, the Counte/s of Rovusiiton, Hevenay 
sand LAFEU, im: mourning, 


Count. In delivering my fon frox=ite, { bury a fecond 
hufband. 

Ber. And I, in going, madam, weep o’er my father’s 
death anew: but I mufbattend his majefty’s command, 
to whom I am now in ward*, evermore in fubjeétion.  * 

Laf. Yoy shall find of the king a hufband, madam ;~—~ 
you, fir, a father: He that fo generally is at all times 
good, mutt of neceflity held his virtue to you; whofe 


+. , ; 

1 The ftory of Alls well that énds evell, or, a8 1 fappofe it to have 
ween fometimes called, Lowe's Labour wonne, is originally indeed the 
property of Boccace, but it came het cape's to Shak{peare from 
Painzer’s Gillecca of Narbaons in the fir Vol. of the Palace of Pleafure, 
quarto, 1566y p. 88. Farmer. 

Shak(peare is indebted to the novel only for a few leading circum= 
ftances in the graver part@ of the piece. The comick bufinefs appears 
to be entirely of his own formation. STrervens. oA : 

This com Timaginey was written in 1598. See An itemprete 
afesgtain pe Shak[peare’s plays, Vol.l. Martone. 

“S— :. valid, J Under his particular care, as my guardian, till I 
come to agu) It is now almoft forgotten in England, that the heirs of 
great for the king’s wards. Whether the fame practice pre- 
vailed in France, it is of ne great ule to enquire, for Shakfpeare gives 
to all nations the manners of England. Jonunson. “z 

Howell’s fifteenth letter acquaints us that the province of Normandy 
was fubject to wardhips, and ne other part of France befides; but the 
fuppofition of the contrary furnithed Shakfpeare with a reafon why vhe 
king compelled Rovfillon to marry Helen. Torre. c 

The prerogative of wardjbip is a branch of the feudal law; and may 
as well be fuppofed to be incorporated with the: ion of France, 
-as it was with that of England, til the-reign of Charles- 11. 

? Ste J. Hawernss 
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worthinefs would ftir it up where it wanted, rather than, 
lack it where there is fuch abund; 

Gount, What hope is there of his majefty’s amendment ? 

Laf. He hath abandon’d his phyficians, madam; un- 
der whofe praétices he hath periecuted time with ‘hope 5 
and finds no other advantage in the procefs, but only the 
lofing of hope by time. Tt 

Count. This young gentlewoman had a father, (O, that 
had! how fad a paflage tis?!) whofe {kill was almoft 
as great as his honefty; had it ftretch’d fo far, would 
have made nature immortal, and death fhould have play 
for lack of work. ’Would, for the king’s fake, he were 
living! I think,*isgould be the death of the king’s dif- 
eafe. 

Laf. How call’d you the man you fpeak of, madam? 

Count. He was famous, fir, in his profeffion, and it was 
his great right to be fo: Gerard de Narbon. 

Laf. He wasexcellent, indeed, madam; the king very 
lately fpoke of him, admiringly, and mourningly: he 
was {kilful enough to have liv’d ftill, if knowledge could 
be fet up againft mortality. 

Ber. What is.it, my good lord, the king languithes of ? 

Laf. A fiftula, my lord. 

Ber. I heard not of it before. 

“Laf. I would, it were not notorious.—Was this gentle- 
svoman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon? ‘a 

2 o . . 

3.0, that had! bow fad a paffage "tis !] Imitated fromsthe Heaw- 

tontimotaimenos of Terence, (then tranflated,) where Menedemus fays : 
«¢ Filium unicum adolefcentulem — s 
“* Habeo. Ah, quid dixi? babereme? imo rye 
¢ a babui, Chreme, a 
«* Nunc babeam necne incertum ef.” Buackxstvirt. 
Paffage is any thing that paffes, fo wenow fay, a paffage of ‘an author, 
and we faid about a century ago, the paffages of a reign, When the 
countefs mentions Helena’s lofs of a father, therecoilects her own lofs 
ef ahufband, and ftops to obferve how heavily that word bad pales 
through her mind. Jonnson. 
Thus Shakfpeare himfelf, See The Comedy of Errors; AGQII. fc, i: 
«¢ Now in the ftirring paffage af the day.” 
Again, ind 's a Weat: 1612% 
* Tknew fages ?twixt her and Scudamore.” STEEVENSs 


Counts 
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Count. His fole.child, my lord; and bequeathed to my. 
overlooking. I ive ahole hopes of her good, that her 
education promifes: her difpolicions fhe inherits, which 
make fair gifts fairer: for where an unclean mind carries 
virtuows qualities*, there commendations go with pity, 
they ate virtues and traitors too; in her they are the 
better for their fimplenefs* ; fhe derives her honefty, and 
atchieves her goodnefs. 

Laf. Your commendations, madam, get from her tears. 

Count. Tis the bef brine a maiden can feafon her 
praife in®. The remembrance of her father never ap~ 
proaches her heart, but the tyranny of her forrows takes 


4 a4 >» 

4 — virtuous qualities] i. e. qualities of good breeding and erudi- 
tion, (in the fame /enfe that the Italians fay, gualitd wirtuofay) and 
not moral ones. WARBURTON. : 

Virtue and virtuous, as 1 am told, ftill keep this fignification in the 
north, and mean ingenuity, andingenious. STrEvEeNns. ' 

5 = they are virtues and traitors too; in ber they are'the better for 
their fimplenefs;] Her wirtues are the better for their fimplenefe, that iss 
her excellencies are the better becaufe they are artleis and open, with- 
out fraud, without defign, The learned commentator has well explain- 
edvirtues, but has not, I think, reached the force of the word fraitors, 
and therefore has got fhewn the full extent of Shak{peare’s mafterly 
obfervation. Virtues in an unclean mind are virtues and traitors too. 
Eftimable and uleful qualities, joined with an evil difpofition, give that 
evil difpofition power over others, who, by admiring the virtue, are 
betrayed to the malevolence. The Tatler, mentioning the tharpers of 
his time, © » that fome of them are mem of fuch clegance and 
knowledge, a youngaman who falis into their way, is betrayed as 
much by bis judgment as bis paffions, Jounson. : 

An As you like it, virtues pre called traitors on a very differentground : 

——— to fome kind of men 
Se 66 Their grices ferve them but as enemies; 
«¢ N% more do yours; your wirtues, gentle mafter, 
+5 fanGtified and holy traitors to you, 
what a world is thisy when what is comely 
«« Enyenoms him that bears it!” Manone. 
‘ $ — can feafon ber graife in] To fee has here a culinary fenfes 
te‘preferwe by falting.” A pallage in Tavelfth Night will belt explain its 
me : - + . 
. «6 me all this to feafon ma 
*¢ A brother's dead love, which the would keep frefh, 
«© And loafing in her remembrance,” Ma oe Ay 
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all livelihood? from her cheek. ‘No “of this, Helena, 

to, no more; leit it be con a t you affe& a 

lorrow, than to have *. 

ee I do affeét a forrow, indeed, but I have.it too. 

. Moderate lamentation is the right of the“dead, 

oie ve grief the enemy to the living. 

' Count. If the living be enemy carte grief, the excefs 
makes it foon mortal *. 

Ber. Madam, I defire your holy withes. Fr 

La/f. How underftand we that f- , 

Count. Bethou ble, Bertram! and fucceed thy father 


2 — ail livelihood e. all appearance of life. Srexvens. 

— left it be rather t set tne a forrow, than to 4 Our 
a fometimes is guilty SF fed h flight inaccuracies; and concludes # 
fentence as if the former part of it had been confiruéted differently.— 
Thus in the prefent inftance, he feems to have meant—left you be rather 
thought zo affe&t a forrow, than tu bawe,. Manone. 

9 I do affee a [ure indeed, but I have it too) Helena has, I be- 
Vieve, a meaning‘here, that the does not with fhould be underftood by 
the countefs. Her affefed forrow was for the death of her father ; 
her real grief for the lownefs of her fituation, whith fhe feared would 
for ever be a bar to her union with her beloved es reed Her own 
words afterwards pind; rt this interpretation : 
ink not on my father ;— 

“ oe What washe like? — 
«* T have forgot him 5 my i imag tion 
«¢ Carries no favour in it but Bertram's': 

F «¢ Tam undone.” Manone. ci he. 

If the living be enemy to the 5 the en: ft = mor 
Lape, fays, “ative grief is me of the living: the countefs ie 
plie’y if theliving be an enemy to grief, men Joon thakes tt mortal z 
that is, the living do not indulge grief de efirpaas. “elf by its own 
excefs. By the -word mortal I unde ai ob raion ies, gah Dr. W ar- 
burton, [who reads—-be not enemy—] that which defirq ,. I think 
that my interpretation gives a fentence more acute ee refined. 
Lerthe reader judge, Jonson. 

A paflage in the Winter’s Tale, in which 0 our author again fpeak of 


gricf dettroying icfelf by its own excefs, adde fupport to Dr. Johnfinx's 
interpretation + 





5 nee farce an: 3 sy 
“« Did ever live fo long ape’? Jerzees = 5 
<¢ But kill'd itfelf much fooner ‘ E 
hb —- and we mect with a nase thought 
, delights have violent ends, 
“ And ante triumph die.” Matonts 
a hi da 


, * 
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’ In manners, teege Be blood, and virtue, r 
Contend for empire inthee ; and ¢ Smete 
Share with thy birth-right ! Love all, craft a few, 
Do weong to none: be able for thine enemy 
Rather in power, than ufe; and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life’s key be check’d for filence, 
But never tax’d for fpeech. What heaven more will, 
That.thee may fiwnith*, and my prayers pluck down, 
Fall on thy head! Farewell.—My lord; 
?Tis an unfeafon’d courti¢r; good my lord, 
Advife him. ¥ 
Leaf. He cannot want the beft, <- 
That fhall attend his love. pote 
Count. Heaven blefs him !—Farewell, Bertram. 
. saree Countefi, 
Ber, The bett*wifhes; that can be forged in your 
thoughts, [to Helena.] be fervants to you*! Be comfort- 
able to my mother, your miftre(s, and.make much of her, 


La/. Farewell, pretty lady; You mutt hold the credit’ 


of your fai + [Exeunt Benvram and Larev. 

el. O, were that all*!—TI think’ not on my father; 
And thefe great tears’ grace his remembrance more, 
Than thofe I thed for him. What washe like? 


I have forgot him; my imagination 
Caries avo init, bur Bertram’s. ~ « 
fam uni 3 ther®is no living, none, — 
pr Fone aa ; 
2 That tbecmay furnifp?] That may help thee with more ana better 


qualification, “Sanson. 
3 The be wifoes, &¢ ] That is, may you be miftrefs of your withes, 
and have Pe to bring them to effect. _Jonnson. 

4 0 were that all! Sc.] Would that the attention to maintain. the 
ra of rsh Lathes fon ia ak ac sis ing the donghess of wd 7 
atfer,—for fuc $ ing,) were. my only folici , 

tink not of him. My cares can athe iene a \ nee ie 
g5 — thefe great tears &c.] The tears which the king and countefs 
galery he 


d for him, NON cae ba a : 
Perhaps the means rather,—And t tears which are now 







falling in abundance | ™' on to do 

Bis, honour to. hi fee . = whi i for him 

when he died ; which Howed in a lefs copious For the bint of 
amindebted to Mr. Mafon. LONE» 


thi iacrpretatign Tamindebied 
ele es 
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Tf Bertram be away. It were alf’one,’ © 

That I fhould love a bright’ particular ftar, 

And think to wed it, he is fo above me: 
In his bright radiance and collateral ight } 
Mutt I be comforted, not in his {phere 

The ambition in my love thus plagets itfelf: 

The hind, that would’be mate by the lion, 

Muft die for love. *T'was pretty, thotgh a*plague, 
To fee him every hour; to fit and draw 

His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls, 

In our heart’s table? ; heart, too capable 

Of every line and ois of *his {weet favour ®: 

But now he’s gone, and my idolatrous fancy 

Mutt fanctify his relicks. Who comes here? 


6 Inbis bright radiance &c.] 1 cannot be united with him and move 
in, the fame /pherey but muft becomforted at a diftance by the radiance 
that fhoots on all Sie from him. Jounson. 

Milton, b. x: 

« — from F radiant feat he rofe 
‘© Of high collateral glory.” STEEvENS. — 
7 — "Twas pretty, though a plague, \ 
To fee bim every buur, to fit-and draw a i 
* His arched brows, bis hawking eye, bis curls, _ 

In our heart’s table;] So,*in our author’s 24th — -t 
* Mine eye hath play'd the aes and hath” 
‘< Thy beauty’s form in table of my heart.” » ae 

A table was formerly a term forja pifture.» Tabl . So, ona 
picture painted in the time of pn Eligabeth, in the hig of the 
Hons Horace Walpole : 

© The Queen to Walfingham this rab/>fent, ) 
“* Mark of her people's and her own BF font: Lon¥. 

8 — trick of bis Suet favour :}) So, in King Fobn :f,* he hath a 
trick of Coeur de "s face.” Trick feems to be fome | iarity of 
look or feature. HINSON. 

Trick is an expreflion taken from drawing, and is fo explained ian- 
other place. The prefent inftance oe itfelf s £ XY, 

—— to fit and draw 
His bani a &e, { “4 
, —— and trick of bis’ naae favour. 
Trick, however, may ia peculiarity. 5 
Tricking is ‘herald for the aicineeipt et colouring of 
Pre Magen y 
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' "<< Enter Parouves. i. 
One that goes with him! { love him for his fake ; 
And yet I know hima notorious liar, 
Think him a great way fool, folely a coward ; 
Yet thefe fix’d evils fit fo fit in him, 
‘That they take place, when virtue’s fteely bones 
Look bleak in the ebld wind: withal, full oft we fee 
Cold wifdom waiting on fuperfluous folly %. 

Par. Save you, fair queen, 

Hel. And you, monarch’, > 

Par. No. e 

Hel, And no*. : a, ‘ 

Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? ak 

Hel. Ay. "You have fome ftain of foldier in you; let 
me afk you a queftion: Man is enemy to virginity; how 
may we barricado it againft him? bai? 

Par. Keep him out: , » 

Hel, But he affails ; and our virginity, though valiant, 
in the defence yet is weak : unfold to us fome warlike re-\ 
fiftance. eee ) 

Par. There is none; man, fitting down before you, 
will ‘undermine you, and blow you up. : 

Hel. Blefs our poor virginity fromwunderminers, and 
blowers up's there no military policy, how virgins 
mighe’ up men? fe 

‘Par inity being blown down, man will quicklier 


be blown up: marry, in blowing him down again, with 
the breach yourfelves*made, ‘you lofe your city*.) It is 
pa not 


ch 
2 Cold ‘vifdom waiting on fuperfluous. folly.] Cold for naked ; a8 
Superfiugy YE gaerllpreaes This paren propriety of the anti« 
thegs."” WARBURTON. ; ' ep yt 
And you, monarch.] Perhaps here is fome allufion defigned to 
narchdy a ridiculeps fantaftical charatter of the age of Shalfpeare. . 
pncerning this ny fee the notes on Lowe's Labour's Lofty Vol. 11, 
362, no 6, STEEYENS. | ~ 
2 And no.) 1am no more a queen than you are a monarch, or Afo- 


narcho. MALoN®. eee one 
3 —ftain ¢ praaesel Stain for what we. ne Vinure; fome 
qualities, at leaft fuperficial, of a foldier. Jo ot 
4 — with the breach yourfelves made, you. sity.] So, in our 
author's Lover's Coeplasat : a: = “ba 
" am 2. 7 “Aas 2 & And 
fe Z . 


14 ie : bs eas; ae 





Virginity is cational increafe +; and 
virgin Bec, ‘virginity was firft loft, 
That, yon were made of, is metal to make virgins, Vir- 
= by being once lott, may be ten times found: by 
ing ever kept, is ever loft; Aes cold a companion ; 
-away.with it, 
a3 : will ftand for’t.a 9, dina though therefore I die 


Par. Phebe’ s little canbe faid'in’t ; tis againft the 
“rule of nature. To er on the part of virginity, is to 
* accufe your ae which is moft infallible difobedi- 
ence. He that hak : himfelf, is a virgin: virginity 
marders itfelfe; and gs hi be baried ct iat out of 
all eis limit, as a defperate dreis againft na- 
hae Virginity breeds mites, much like a cheefe ; con- 


es itfelf to the very paring, and fo dies with feeding 
w own ftomac 4S ~ Behdes es; virgini rginity is peevith, proud, 
-idle, made of Foat't which is the mof inhibited fin7 


in ithe Seem Keep it not; you “cannot - ‘choofe but 
lofe by’t: Out with’t: within ten years it wil! make itfelf ° 
ten*®, ‘hich i is a goodly increafe ; and the er itfelf 
‘ not much the worfe ; ms with’ts ; 


‘ hn RNG «OF 
vos 
&© And pon eo terms T held my cit ae 
“ Till cn he gan befie; ‘ Bh ond i “4 ’ 
agic, the Rape of Lu - f si 
; This makes in him ec, arid leffer pity, . = 


« To make the breach, and entes this Tweetesys” sists. 
at ¥ winginity i is rational increafe;—] I believe ee read, 
nationa: YRWH c 
. _ Rational increafe Se the regular increafe by whick ¢ational 
. 2 are propagated. STEEVENS. i 
¢ that bangs bimfelf,is a virgin : virginity murders itfelf 5] i. 
that hangs himielt, aes vivgit, utd hi ig ards WEA] Lee ba iF 
are both fei, -defireyerse MALOoNe.« & : 
Bese ba ited Fs i, We be nee es = { ‘a 
praétifer Nig 


“« bees, in ied ad ; Se 
— within ten ten,] -T copy reads 







™ « 





\° Hel. Sl fi, ag it’ to her own 
liking : 

Par. Let mie fee = >it ee him that ne’er it 
likes% °Tis.a the glofs with lying 5 
the longer kept, the ef vert: eo with’t, while "tig 
vendible: anfwer the efty Virginity, like © 
an old courtier, weags hy ope o faition richly duited, 


but unfuitable : juft tlk fee bivokk and the tooth-pick, 

which wear not now *.~’Your date is better* in your pye 
and your porridge, - than i im your cheek: And = virgi- 
nity, your old virginity, is like one “of our rench wi- 


ther’d pears; it looks ill, it eats dryly 5 marry,’ “tis a 


wife propofed to read—within revo years it Willumake itfelf rb a. 
Tollet would read—within ten years it will make itfelf sevelwe.» ~ 

I formerly propofed to read—=‘ Out with ir: within ten seivibe ie 
will maice itfelf two.” Part with it, and within ten m 
will double itfelf; i. e+ it will produce a child. 

I now mention this conje¢tare (in which I once had fome con 
only for the purpofe of acknowledging my egrofi® 1 had not fafficis, # 
ently attended to a former pifiiage in this feene,—<t Virginity, by. being® 
once loft, may times found,” i, e. may produce ten virging.” 
Thofe words are fpoken by Parolles, and add {uch decifive 
fupport to Sic Thomas Hanmer’s emendation, that I have not hefitated 
to adopt its The text, as exhibited in the old copy, is undoubtedly ; 
coreupts ns has : in abferved, that many padiages in thefs 
plays, in which uced, are printed incorreClys 

Out with it,” is erp ciuvoeallye Applied to virginity, it means, 
give it away Mek with §: confidered in another it fignifies, 
it out to intereft. In the Tempeft V Vemmé E iter out on ‘ 
for one,” &c. Martone, ” 2 

9 — Marty, ill, to Up? him hat acer it likes.] Paroles, in an-_ 
fwer to the pt bow one fhall lofe wirginity to ber own mr ede 
plays upon the word liking, fays, fhe mujh o ill, for virginity, to 
be “y loft, suf? like bim that likes not virginity. eeezser. ; 

ich wear not now.] Thus the old copy, @nd rightly. Shake 

often ufes the active for the paffive. The modern editors reada— 
ich we wearnot now,” Tyrwwitt. , 
he old copy has rex Mr, Rowe correéted it, Maronz 
ae Fis date is better-—] Here is a quibble on the word date, 
“which means by age ete Neat 1 iliac oeabede in our 


author’s time, 


“T jin the patty.” 
ieee! '— and then to’ 
be baked with a0 dale in, she ppt, fos. then is out.” « 
See Ny 
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wither’d pear: it was formerly bett 
a wither’d pear: Will you any thing 

Hel. Not my virginity yet?. 

There fhall your mafter have athonfand loves, + 
A mother, and a miftrefs, anda friend, 
A phoenix, captain*, and an enemy, ! 
A guide, a goddefs, and a fovereigng 9 ~ ; 


3 Not my virginity yet.] Something, which Thould conned Helena’s 
words with thofe of Parolles, feems to be wanting. Hanmer has made 







S WELL. 
t3a@arry, yet, "tis 


with it? 


\ 


_ a fair attempt by reading : 


. Not my virginity yete—You're for the court, 
F There foal your mafter 8:C- 
Some fuch claufe has, I think, dropped out, but ftill the firft words 
want connection. Perhaps Parolles, going away after his harangue, 
faid, will you any thing with me? to which Helen may reply.—I 
know not what to do with the paflage. Jonnson, 

} do not perceive fo great a want of connection as my predeceffors 
haye apprehended ; .nor is that conne¢tion alway to be fought for, in fo 
carelefs a waiter as ours, from the thought immediately preceding the 
reply of the {peaker#y Parolles has been laughing at the unprofitablenefs 


‘of virginity, efpecially when it grows ancient, and compares it to 


Pa 


withered fruit. Helena, properly enough replies, that hers is not yet 
in that ftete ; but that in the enjoyment of her, his;mafler thould find 
the gratification of all his moft romantick withes. It does not however 
appear that this rapturous effufion of Helena was defigned’to be intel- 
Tigible to Parolles. Its obicurity, therefore, may be its merit. It fuf- 
ficiently explains what is pafling in the mind of the fpeaker, tovevery 
one but him to whom fhe does not mean to explain it. Srxxrvens. 
Perhaps we fhould read: * Will you any thing with ws?” i. c, will 
you fend any thing with us to court? to which Htlenea’s anfwer would 
be proper enough— aK 
«© Not my virginity yet.” — bye 74 
A fimilar phrafe occurs in Twelfth Night, AG II. Tesi: 
© You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me?” TeawnisT. 
Perhaps fomething has been omitted in Parolles’s fpeech. ¢¢ I am 
sow bound for the court; will you any thing with it [i. e. Wi.', the 
court] ?” So, in the Winter's Tale: 
‘© "Tell me what you have to the king.” . © 
Ido not agree with'Mr. Steevens in the latter part of his nohis:» 
« —thatin the enjoyment of her,” &c. See note 5. Maron a 
4 — captein,} Our author often ules this word for a head or chidf. 
So, in one of his'Sonnets: ae 


a 


s 


‘© Or taptain jewels ine eet yah ri wh 
Again, in Timon bens : ‘6 men t ais mare ce than the fon.” 
Again more appofitely, in Ocbello, where it lied to Defdemona : 
= Our great captain's captaing Matang. "y A coun 


. 
‘ 
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Acounfellor, a traitrefs’, a dadear; 
His humble ambition, p: humility, 
His jarring concord, and his difcord duleet, 
His faith, his fweet difafter; with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptious chriftendoms°®, 
‘That blinking Cupjd goffips. Now hall he— 
{ know not what h :—God fend him well !— 
The court’s a learifing place ;—and he is one— 
Par, What one, i’taith ? 
Hel, 'That I with well.—’ Tis pity— 


5 — a traitrefs,] Traditora, a traitrefs, in the Italian language, i 
generally ufed as a term of endearment. The meaning of Helen is, 
that the thall prove every thing to Bertram. Our ancient writets de- 
lighted in catalogues, and alway charatterize love by contrariéties. 

. ‘2 STEEVENS. 

Falftaff, in che y Wives of Windfor, {ays to Mrs. Ford: # Thou 
art a traiter to fay fo.” In his interview with her, he certainly meant 
to ufe the language of love. : ; . 

Helena however; I think, does not mean to fay that the hall prove. | 
every thing to Bertram, but to exprefs her apprehenfion that he will 
find at the court fome lady or ladies who thall prove every thing to him; 

(** a pheenix, captain, counfellor, traitrefs; &c."’) to whom he will 
give allithe fond names that ¢ blinking Cupid goffips.” Maron. 

I believe it would not be difficult to find in the love poetry of thofe 
times an authority for moft, if not for every one, of thefe whimfical 
titles. At lent T ‘can affirm it from knowledge, that far the greater 
part of them are to be found in the Italian lyrick poetry, which was 
the model from which o€r pocts chiefly copicd. Hata. 

6 chriflendomsy] This word, which fignifies the colleétive body 
of chriftianity, every placeywhere the chriftian religion is embraced, is 
furely ufed with much lieence on this occafion. STEeKveENs. . 

Itis ufed uy another ancient writer in the fame fenfe; fo that the 
word probably bore, in our author’s time, the fignification which he 
ed to it. So, in A Royal Arbor of Loyal Poefic, by Thomas 
no date, but printed about 1661+ ” 
«© She is a pte in Chriftendom, 

i.e. by @ chriftian name,] 






i «¢ The Jew cries out he’s undone—,”” 

»<" Phefe lines are found in a ballad formed on part of the ftory of the 
Birchant of Venice, in which it is remarkable that id the Jew’s 
daughter, and not Portia, that faves the Merchant's life by pleading * 
his caufe. There fhould feem therefore to ha n fome novel on 
this fubje&, that has hitherto the refea of the commen- 
tators. In the fame book are ballads founded ie fables of Much 
ado absut Nothing, ie the Winter's Tales Matowrz, 

Me Fee Ft af Par. 


ae « S # 


: 
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Par. What's ity? Ned ' 

Hel. That withing well had not a body in’t, 

Which might be felt: that we, the poorer born, 
Whofe bater ftars do fhut us up ingwithes, 
Might with effects of them follow our friends, 
‘And fhew what we alone maft think# 5 which never 
Returns us thanks. 

Enter a Page: 
» Page. Monfieur Parolles, my lord calls for you. 

[£xiz Page. 

Par. Little Helen, farewel ; if I can remember thee, ° 
I will think of thee at court. 

’ Hel. Moafieur Parolles, you were born-under a charitas 
ble ftar. ; 

Par. Under Mars, I. 

Hel, 1 efpecially think, wise Mars. iy 

«Par. Why aides Mass = i 4 

Hel. The wars have fo kept un ta at you mu 

* needs be born under Mars. : te Tit ~ 

Par. When he was phedacinentae Sieg 

Hel. When he was retrograde, I think,’ rather. ” 

Par. Wiy think you fo? 

Hel. You go fo much backward, “wheh you Bette 

Par. That's for advantage. 

Hel. So is running away, when fear propofes the fafe- 
ty: But the compo tion, that your valour and fear makes 
in you, is a virtue of a good wing, and I like the wear 

well’, 


« a 


«Par. 


- 7 And thew what we alone muft think 3] aes fee by realitjes what 
| owe now muff only think. Jounson, ; 
8 — isa virtue of a good wing, and I like the wells] MrX 
wards is of opinion, thet a wirtue.of @ good win to his nim) 

nefs or fleetnefs in running aways The fe, however, is. ta’ 
from falconry, as may appear from the ra em Paffage in Mar 
* Fawnr, 16063 & — J love my hi ; » as 
is eafy in journeying 3 3 my hawk ae bis svn &c." 
oo STEEVENS. 










“The reading’ of the old <opy > (whieh Des: Varbu to 
wings) is fupported by a paflage in K. yee a8: 2 "we meet 
a fimilar exprefiion : * Though his ee ee 


Yee 


ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. — 365 
Par. 1 am'fo fall of bnfineffes, T cannot anfwer thee 
acutely : I twill sreturn’s periect coftier ; in the which, 
my initruétion fhall ferve to naturalize thee, fo thou wile 
be capable of a courtier’s counfel®, and underitand what 
advice Shall thruft “pont thee; elfe thou dieft in thine un- 
thankfulnefs, and thine ignorance makes thee aways 
farewel.. When thou haft leifure, fay thy prayers ; when 
thou haft none, re ber thy friends: get x be a good 
hufband, and ufe hifAeas he ules thee: fo farewel. [Axit. 
Hel. Our remedies oft in ourfelves do lie, 
Which we afcribe to heaven : the fated fky 
Gives us free {cope 5 only, doth backward pull 
Our flow defigns, when we ourfelves are dull. 
What powér is it, which mounts my love fo high ; 
That makes me fee, and cannot feed mine eye‘? 
The mightieft {pace in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes, and /kifs like native things + 


ae Impofiible 


than ours, yet when they ftoop, they @oop with the Jike wing.” Againy — 
in King Henry IV, P.¥: ni a 
«© Yet let me wonder, Harry, 
*¢ At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
© Quite ps the flight of all thy anceftors.” Martone. 
9 — fo thou wilt be capable’ of a courtter’s counfel,] i. ©. thou wilt 
eomprehend it. See anote in Hamlet, on the words— 
«© Whofe'form afd caufe conjoin'd, preaching to fones, 
& Would ngnighe By capable.” Maror®. 
1 What poder is it, which mounts my love fo bi 3 
‘That makes me fee, and cannot feed mine eye mek e means, by what 
influence is my love'di to a perfon fo much above me? why am I 
made.to difcern excellenct, and left to long after it, without the-food 
efhope? Jeunson. 
2 The mighticf fpace in fortune nature brings 
To_join like likes, and kifs en eoigrs things.] 1 underftand the 
to be this. The affections given ws by nature often unite perfons 
<jpen whom fortune or accident a) leced the great +4 diftance or dif~ 
5 and caufe to joing dike likes, (inftar parium) /ike sai 
fame fituation or tank of fife, Thus (as Mr. Steevens has obi 
simon of Athens: 
« Thou folderet clofe Sat 
« And mak’ moat Rift 


*  Thisint 
the conc erty rho opel > to Have ee theard le 
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ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
Impoffibie be ftrange attempts, to thofe y 
That weigh their pains in fenfe; and do fuppofe, 

What hath been cannot be: Whoever ftrove 

To thew her merit, that did mifs henlove ? 

The king’s difeafe—my proje¢t may deceive me,« 

But my intents are fix’d, and will mot leave me. [Exir. 


} 
SCENE _H. 
Paris. A Room>in. the KYM} s\ Palace. 


Flourifh of cornets, Enter the king of France, with letters; 
, * Lords and others attending. 

King. The Fiorentines and Senoys* are by the ears ; 
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue’ 
A braving war. 

1. Lord. So ’tis reported, fir. 

King. Nay, tis moit credible ; we here receive it 
A certainty, vouch’d from our confin Auitzia,: 
With caution, that the Florentine will move us 
For {peedy aid ; wherein our deareft friend 
Prejudicates the bufinefs, and would feem =~ 
‘To have us make denial. 


uy of Helena: “ Fortune, dhe faid, was no goddefs, that had put 
fuck difference betwixt their two eftates,”” 

The mightie/t [pace in fortune, for perfons the moft widely feparated by 
fortune, 1s certainly a licentious expreflion ; but it is fuch a licence as 
Shakfpeare often takes. Thus in Cymbeline the diminution of {pace is 
ufed for the diminution of which fpace, or diffance, is the caule, 

If he had written /paceg (as in Troilus and Crefiida, 

« —_——- her whom we know well 

** The world’s large fpaces cannot parallel, ) ' 
the pafflage would have been more clear; but he was confined by the 
metre. Wemight, however, read— 

The mightieft {pace in nature fortune brings mm 

To join &c. ‘ 5 
i.e. accident fometimes unites thofe whom inequality of rank has \Apa- 
rated. But I believe the text is right. MALone. 

3 — Senoys—] The Sanefi, as they they are term'd by Ba 
Painter, who tranflates him, calls them Sengis. They were the pedple 
of a fmnall republick, of which the capital was Sienna. The Florentines 
were at perpetual variance with thems SvRevENs. ‘ 

. ‘ P 1. Lord. 
+ 


- 
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1. Lord. His Jove and wifdom, ‘ ‘~ 
Approv’d fo to your majefty, may plead ' 
For ampleft credence. ; 

King. He hath arm’d our anfiver, 
And foyer is deny’d before he comes : 
Yet, for gentlemen, that mean to fee 
The Tufcan fervice, freely have they leave 
To ftand on either Bie . 

2. Lord. It may ferve 
A nurfery to.our gentry, who are fick 
For breathing and exploit. 

King. What’s he comes here? 


Enter Bertram, Larevy and Parovres. 


x. Lord. Itis the count Roufillon+, my good lord, 

Young Bertram. . 
King. Youth, thou bear’ ft thy father’s face ; 

Frank nature, rather curious than in hafte, 

Hath well compos’d thee. Thy father’s moral parts 

May’f thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris. 
Ber. My- thanks and duty are your majetty’s. 
King. 1 would J had that corporal foundnefs now, 

As when thy father, and myfelf, in friendfhip 

Firft try’d our foldierthip ! He did look far 

Into the fervice of the time, and was 

Difcipled of the braveft: he lafted long ; 

But on us both did haggith age fteal on, 

And wore us out of att It much repairs me 

To talk of your good father: In his youth 

He had the wit, whith L can well obferve 

To-day in our young lords ; but they may jeft, 

Till their own fcorn return to them unnoted, 

Erg acy can hide their levity in honour *. 


4#/f— Roufillon,] ‘The old copy reads—Rofignoll. Strxvens, 

¥ Ere they can bide their levity in ho’ oure] I believe, honour is not 

~—"y 49 of birth or'vank, but acquired reputation: Your father, fays the 
kitg, bad the fame airy flights of fatirical wit, with the'young lords of 
the prefent time, Lut they do not what be did, hide their unnoted /eviry 
in honour, cover petty faults with great merit. 

This is an excellent obfervation. Jocofe folliesy and flight offences 
are only allowed by mankind in him that overpowers them by great 
qualisies. Jounson. 44 : & 

: 0 
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So like a courtier, contempt nor bitternefs . 
Were in his pride or fharpnefs ; if they were, 
His equal had awak’d them®, and his honour, 
Clock to itfelf, knew the true minute when” =” * 
Exception bid him fpeak, and, at that time,” -* 
His tongue obey’d his hand”: who were belowhim 
He us’d as creatures.of another ace 8, ' 
‘And bow’d his eminent top to cindow ranks, 
Making them proud of his humility5‘** 
In their poor praife he humbled: Such aman 


Might 
© So like a courtier, contempt nor bitternefs, 
Were in bis pride or foarpnefs ; if they were, 
His equal ied swoak'd thems] he ‘rad nfedwwithout reduplication. 
So, in Meafure for Meafures , . 
*¢ More vor lefs to others paying, 4 
* Than by feif-offences weighing.” 
The text needs to_be explaineds He was fo like a»courtier, that there 
was in bis dignity of marner nothing contemptuous, and in bis keennefs of 
wit nothing bitter. If bitterne/s or contemptuoufnels ev eg dae they 
had been awakened by fome injury, not of a man below him, bet of 
hisegual. _Thisis the complete image of a well bred man, and fome- 
what like this Voltaire has exhibited his hero Lewis XIV. Jounson. 
: Sir William Blackitone would point this paflage dificrenuly, and per- 
aps rightly < i 
Te oe Ere they can hide their levity in honour,” 
€ So like a courtier, Cofitempt &c.” Marones 
7 His tongue obeyed his band:] We fhould read—His tongue obeyed 
the hand. ‘Thatis, the band of bis bonour’s glock, thewihg tbe true mi- 
nute wuben excepsions Lad bim [peaks JouNson. 
His is put for its. . So,’ in Othello : Pr 
“ — her motion t 
¢ Bluth'd at berfelf,”—initead of it lf. STEEVENS. he 
% He us'd as creatures of another place;| 4. ¢. He made allowances 
for their condu&t, and bore from them what he would not from one of 
his ownrank. WargBurTon. _ 
I doubt whether this was our author’s meaning. I rather in 
think that he meant only, that the father of Bertram treated th 
low him with becoming condefcenfion, as creatures not indeed 
Bigh a placeas himfelf, but yet holding a certain place; as one c 
dinks, though not the largeft, of the great chain of fociety, Maxofis. 
2 Making them proud of bis bumility, =. 
In their poor praife be bumbled :] think aning is,;—Mak- 
gong proud of receiving fuch marks fion and affability 
9m a perfon in fo elevated a fituation, and at the fame time lowering 
sahtablag ing himfelf, by stooping to accept of the encomiums pf mean 
+ eS . _ perfons 










z 


Might be a copy to thefe younger times 
Which, follow oT eda démonftrate them now 
But goers backward. © . 








Ber. His good remembrance, fir, 
Lies richer i Ou » thanonhistomb; , 
So in app lives not his epitaph, 
As in your yoyal fpeech*. 
King.’ d, I were with him! He would always fay, 
(Methinks, now; his plaufive words 


He fcatter’d not in ears, but grafted them, 

To grow there, and to bear,)—Ler me nor live 
Thus * his good melancholy oft began, 

On the cataftrophe and heel of paftime, 

When it was out,—/ér me not live, quoth he, 
After my flame lacks oil, to be the faujf 

Of younger fpirits, whofe apprebenfive fenfes 


perfons for that humility.—The es nm feems to bey * he dei 
humbled in their poor praife.” Matons. ed 

Every man has feen the mean too often proud 7 oe bumility of the 
great, and perhaps the great may fometimes be humbled in the praifes 
of the mean, of thofe who commend them without conviétion or difcern- 
ment; this, however, is not fo tommon; the mean are found more 
frequently than by thogen _ Jounson. 

» 30 in approof lives not bis apieagt, 

As in your royal fpeech,| Approof is approbation. JouNn son. 
So, in ‘ure for Meafare + 
‘¢ Either of condemnation or approof.” StTerrvens. 

Perhaps the meaning ig this: His epitaph or infeription om bis tomb is 

not fo much in approbation or commendation of bimyas is your vig [peccbs 
OLLET.« 

There can be no doubt but the word approof is rope: | ufed in the 
fenfe of approbation, but that.is not always the cafe; and in this place 
it fignifies proof or confirmation. The meaning of the paflage appeara 
to be this: T. geri isin no way fo fully proved as by 
your reyal fpeech, It is needlefs to thet itaphs geferally 
- cont {n the praifes and charaéter of the deceafed. roof is ufed in 
the /.m¢ fenfe by Bertram in the fecond act: 
. &y)tfeue But I your lordfhip thinks him not a foldier. 
“‘\ertram. Yes, my lord, and of -verywaliant aepredfe Mason. | 

Mr. Heath fuppofes the meaning to be this: ‘ His epitaph, or the 
charaéter he left behind him, is not fo well eRublithed by the /pecimens 
be exhibited of bis woorth, as by your royal 
paflage above ‘from At Il. fupports this’ 

* Thus—] Old Copy—This. Corrected by Mr. ; 
Vou HI. 4 B.b 4. 70age ail 
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37° ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 
All but new things difdain 3 whofe judgments are 
Mere fathers of their garments*; swhofe conftancies © 
Expire 5 Ser > sig cto :—This he with’d : 

I, after him, do after him wifh too, -. : 
Singe 1 nor wax, nor honey, canbring home; , 
I quickly were diffolved from my hive, t 


‘To give fome labourers room. \e 
2. Lord. You are lov’d, firs i 4 
‘They, that leaft lend it you, hall legk yor-firtt. 


_ King. I filla place, I know’t.—HoW long is’t, count, 
Since the phyfician at your father’s died ? 
He was much fam’d. 
Ber. Some fix months fince, my lord. 
King. If he were living, I would try him yet ;— 
Lend me an arm ;—the reft have worn me out 
With feveral applications nature and ficknefs 
Debate it at their leifure. Welcome, count; 
My fon’s no dearer. 


Ber. Thank your majelty: © [Exeunt. 


2 wleh judgments are 
Mere fathers of their garments} Who have no other ufe of theit 


‘faculties, than to invent new modes of drefs, Jounson. 


The reading of the old copy, fathers, (inftead of which Mr, Tyrwhitt 
fiafpeéts that the author wrote—feathers,) is fupported by a fimilar 
paflage in Cymbeline< ; : 

£6 ame forme jay of Italy 
«© Whofe mother was her painting—,” 
Again, by another in the fame play: © ; 
«¢ —— No, nor thy tailor, rafcal, 
** Who is thy grandfather ; he made thofe cloaths, 
_ © Which, asit feems, make thee.” « 
There the garment is faid to be the father of the man:—in the text, 
the judgment, being employed folely in forming or giving dircb to new 
drefles, is called the father of the garment. MAtone. 
m : « 
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~ at Pen t ‘ 
SCENE Il. 
Roufillon, 4 Room in the Count’s Palace. 


Enter} Countels, Steward, and Clown?. 
Count. ¥ rept now hear: what fay you of this gentle. 
x " 


woman? 


3 — and Clown] Relonon in Shakfpeare is commonly taken for 
a licénfed jefer, os domeftick fool. We are not. to wonder that 
we find this charaéter often in his plays, fince fools were, at that 
time, maintained in all great familiesy to keep up merriment in the 
houfe. In the piéture of Sir Thomas More's family, by Hans Holbcin, 
the only fervant reprefented is Patifon the faol. ‘Phis is a proof of the 
familiarity to which they were admitted, not by the great only, but the 
wife. ; j ” 
in fome plays, a fervant, or araftick, of remarkable petulance and) 
freedom of fpeech, is likkewife called a clowun. Jounson. 

Cardinal Wolfey after his difgrace, yee to thew King Henry VIII. 

a mark of hisitefp  fent him his” Patche, as a prefent, whom, 
tays Stowe, * the king received very gladly.” Matone. 

This dialogue, or that in Twelfth Night, between Olivia and the 
Clewa, feems to have been particulétly cenfured by Cartwright, in one 
of the copies of verfes prefixed to the works of Beaumont and Fletcher: 

“+ Shak/peare to thee was dull, whofe beft jeit lies 

*¢ YY th’ lady's queftions, and the fool*s replies 5 
& Old-fashion’a wit, which walk’d from town to town 

“ Jn trunk-hofe, which our fathers call’d the Cfown.” . 
Th the Mi. regifter of lord Stanhope of Harrington, treafurer of the. 
chamber to King James I, from 1613 to 1616, are the following en- 
triest “* Tom Derry, his majefty’s fool, atos. per diem,—1i625. Paid 
John Mawe, for the di id lodging of ‘Thomas Derrie, her majefty's, 
jefer, for'13 weeks, 10/, 1s, 6d.—1616. Srervens. . 

The following lines in Lhe Gari 's Shepherdefs, a comedy, 1656, ex-. 

hibit probably a faithful portrait of this once admired character; 
“* Why, I would have the foo! in every act, 
«¢ Be it comedy or tragedy. I have laugh’d 

we Untill Lery'd again, tofec what faces 
«« The rogne will make.—-O, it does me good’ 
“* To fee bim bold out bischin, bang down bis bands, 
“© And twirl bis bable. There is ne'er a part « 
«© About him but breaks jefts.— ? 
«¢ I'd satherhear him leap orlaugh, orery, 9 
«* Than hear the graveft {peech in all Pet aad ee ty 
* I never faw Reape peeping through Bh 
«+ But tavithing joy enter’d into my heart.” ry 

Fig 5 Nay Gt i . 

: ee ats B baits hy = 


a~ 


, 


| Stew, 


472 ALLS WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


Stew. Madam, the care I have a to even your con- 
tent*, I with might be found in the ealendar of my paft 






endeavours; for then we wound our m + and make 
foul the clearnefs of our deferving:, when elves we 
publith them *. 


Count. What does this knave here? Get you gone, 
firrah: The complaints, I have heard of yoy; I do not 
all believe ; ’tis my flownefs, that. I don 
you lack not folly te commit them; “and have ability 
enough to make fuch knaveries yours ®. 

Clown. ’Tis not unknown to yous»madam, that lama 
poor fellow. j 

Count. Well, fir. 

Clowx. No, madam, *tis not fo well, that I am poor; 
though many of the rich aredamn’d*:_ But, if I may have 
your ladythip’s good will to go to thé world’, Ifbel the 
woman and | * will do as we may.- oA 

Count. Wilt thou needs be‘a beggar? 

* Clown, I do beg your good will in this cafe. 


4 — to even your content,| To a& up to your defires. Jounsox. 
_ 5 — when of mt we publifh them. So, in Troilus and Crefida : 
«© The worthinefs of praife diftains his worth, 
** If he that’s prais’d, himfelf brings the praife forth.” 
‘4 : Matorz, 
6 — you lack not folly to commit them, and bave abi enough te 
make fuch knaveries yours.] After premifing that the accufative, them, 
refers to the precedent word, ¢ ints, ande that this by a metonymy 
of the effeét forthe caufe, ftands for the freaks which occafioned thofe 
complaints, the fenfe will be extremely cleats You are fool enough te 
commit thofé irregularities you are charged with, and yet not fo much foot 
ntither, as to diferedit the accufation by any defeé in your ee: 
EATH. 
It appears to me that the accufative them refers to knaweries, and the 
natural fenfe of the paflage feemsto be this: *¢ You have follyznou 
to defire to commit thefe knaveries, and ability enough to ee 
them.” Mason. ‘ 
* — are damn'd:] See S.Mark x. 25; S, Lukexviii. 25. Gery. 
7 — to go to the world,) This phrafe has already occurred in Much 
Ado about Nothing, and fignifies ta be married sand thus, in As you 
hike it, Audrey fays: **— it is no dithonet defire, to defire to be « 
gtoman of the world.” STEEVENSe 
% —and I—] I, which was inadvertently ed in the firit copy, 
was fupplied by the editor of the fecond folio, Maton te 
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Count. In what cafe a 

Clown. In Ubel’s cafe, and mine own. Service is no 
heritage: and, I think, I fall fever have the blefling of 
God, till I have ifflue of my body; for, they fay, bearns 
are oe : 

Count. ‘Tell me thy reafon why thon wilt marry. 

Clown. My- poor body; madam, requires it: I am 
driven on by the fiefh; and he muft needs go, that the 
devil drives. by 

Count. Is this all your worfhip’s reafon ? 

Clown.’ Faith, madam, | have other holy réafons, fuch 
as they are. ‘ 4 y 

Count. May the world know them ? 

Clown. I have betn, madam, a wicked ¢reature, as_ 
you and all fleth and blood are; and, indeed, I do mare 
ry, that I may repent.’ , 

Count. Thy marriage, foonér than thy wickednefs, 

Clown. I am out of friends; madam; and I hope to 
have friends for my wife’s fake. 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave, 

Clown. You are thallow, madam ; e’én great friends? ; 
for the knaves come to do that’for me, which I am a- 
weary of, He, that ears my land‘, pow: my team, 
and gives me leave to inn the : if I be his cuckold, 
he’s my drudge: He, that forts my wife, is the 
cherifher of my flefi and blood; lie, that cherifhes my 


9 You are fallow, madag: ; en great friends 3] The old copy reads 
osif great friends; evidently a ke for e’e#y Which was fo ‘ 
written e’n. The two words are fo near in found, that they might ¢ 
have been confounded by an inattentive hearer. P 
The fame miftake has happenéd in many other places in our duthor"g 

plays. So, in the prefent comedy, AGt IH, £€. ii, folio, 1623 ¢ 

Lady. What have we here? . + 

Clown. In that you have there, 


For the emendation now made the préfent editor is anfwerable. 


ae 4. % a “ “s Matone.- 
i— ear is to REVENS. 
a eee OR bg flesh 
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fieth and blood, loves my fleth and blood ; he, that loves 
my fieth and blood, is my friend: ergo, he that kiffes my 
wife, is my friend. If men could be contented to be 
what they are, there were no fear in marriag¢; for young 
Charbon the puritan, and.old Poyfam the papift, how{o- 
e’er their hearts are fever’d in religion. their heads are 
ae one, they may joll horns together, like any deer i’ 
e herd. 
Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouth’d and calumni- 
ous knave? 
Clown. A prophet dy madam; and I fpeak the trath 
the next way*: 
For I the ballad will repeat, 
Which men full true foall find 5 
“| Your marriage comes by deftiny, 
Your cuckoo fings by kinds, « 
Count. Get you gone, fir ; I'll talk with you more anon. 
© Stew.. May it pleafe you, madam, that he bid Helen 
come to you; of her I am to fpeak. 
Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman, I would {peak 
with her ;. Helen I mean. 


“Clown. Tes this A be air face the caufe, Fae fhe, [finging, 
Grecians facked 1 ryt 
Fond pens done Pine 
r 


Was this “hing iam’s joys 
With 
‘ (2 Aprop bety I, madam; and 1 foes the froth the next way 2] Itie- 
a fuper iden, eS has run throu 


all, ages and people, that natural 
fools have fomething i in them of divinity. Wassyrron. 4 


, Next w, ¢ bags So, in K. Henry JV, P.I1: 
«> thea at to turn tailor,” _ SrEEvtNs. “S |: 
3 » fi t. y hin} ind fomething like two of the lines of this 
ballad in Vibe bn, Garden, 1§977+ 

«© Content yourfelf as well as I, let reafon rule yourminde; 

* As cuckoldes come by deftinie, fo nebone fing by kinde.” 
STEEVENS,. 
4 Was this s fair face the caufe, &c.] The name ot Helen, whom the 
cpa juft called for, brings an old ballad.on.the facking of Troy 


clown's mind.. Martone. g 
‘This is a ftanza of an old Wee out of Sainte ee 
ue equally neceffary to make the nicecane, aa o 
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WE: With that foe fighed as fhe ftood, 
With that foe fighed as foe food, 
And gave this Jentence then; 
* Among nine bad if one be good, 
Among nine bad tf one be good, 
There's yet one good in ten®. 

Count. What, one good inten? you corrupt the fong, 
firrah. , . 

Clown. One good woman in.ten, madam; which is a 
purifying 0 the fong: ’Would God would ferve the world 
fo all the year! we’d find no fault with the tythe-woman, 
if I were the parfon : One in ten, quoth a’! an we might 
have a good woman born but or every’ blazing ftar, or 


it was not Helen, who wasking Priam’s joy, but Paris. The third lige 
therefore fhould be read thus: + 
Fond done, fond dont, for Paris, he—, Warsurton. 

If this be a ftanza taken from any ancient ballad, it will probably in 
time be found entire, and then the reftoration may be made with au-' 
thority. STEEVENS. , 

In confirmation of Dr. Warburton’s conjecture, Mr. Theobald hag 
quoted from Fletcher*s Maid im tbe Mill, the following ftanza of ah- 
other old ballad s 

“ And here fair Paris comes, 
«¢ The hopeful youth of Trey, ; 
wee Qusea Hecuba’s darling fon, — __ * 
‘6 King Priam’s only 19°" 
This renders it extremely probabie, that Paris was the perfon defcribed 
as “king Priam’s joy” in the ballad quoted by our author; but Mre 
Heath has juftly obferyed, that Dr. Warburton, though he has fuyplied 
the words fuppofed to be Joft, has not explained them ; nor indeed do 
they feem, as they aretonnetted, to afford any meaning. Marone. 
5.— fond done,] is foolithly done. See p.66, n.5, STEEVENS. 
© Among nine bad if one be good, 
~ There's yet one good in ten.] This fecond ftanza of the ballad is 
turned to a joke upon the women: a confeffiony that there was one 
good in ten. Whereon the Countefs obferved, that he corrupted the 


fong ; which thews the fong faid, niz in tens 
If one be bad among fi nis 


There's but one bad in ten. . 

This relates to the ten fons of Priam, who all behaved themfelves well 
but Paris. For though he once had fifty, yet at’ this unfortunate period 
of his reign he had bur ten; Agarbon, Antiphon, Deiphcbus, Diusy 
He&or, Helenus, Hippothous, Pemmon, Paris, and Polites, Warne 

hor everyone old copy reads——a’er —, which cannot be 
right. I fuppofe o’erqwas'a mifprint for or, whith was ufed by our old 
writers for before. -MaLone. 
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